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The Right Honourable 
PHI LI 


EARL of CHESTERFIELD. 


My LoxkD, 
45 the ſhip, whoſe rudder be- 


ing loſt in a ſtorm, is toſt a- 


bout at the mercyof thewinds 


ti 1 tis 5 daſh d in pieces, and falls a ſacrifice 
to their fury; ſo the poet, whoſe mule ad- 


yentures _ 
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their merits, Your Lox ship will be pleas d 


iv. © Devicariox. 
ventures forth without the protection of a | 
patron, becomes the ſport of the critic, | | 
whoſe enyy perſecutes him till he falls a 
victim to the fiends of party-rage and | 
detraction. That I might have ſome re- 8 
ſuge againſt ſuch diſaſters, ſome ſecure har- | 
bour to fly to for ſhelter, I had no ſooner | 
fniſh'd theſe poems but that I wasembold= | 


en'd to fix my eyes on Your Lok DbSHP, 


and to throw them at your feet, therefore | 


1 moſt humbly do; hoping, according to ; 


* 
” 
- 


to fayour them, and take them into your ; 


protection. The preyailing motives, My 
Lox, which thus influence me in my 
choice, thus prompt me to crave the ho- 


nour 


a 


tic, 
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DEDICATION. v 


nour of your patronage, on this occaſion, 


are two, and thoſe very ſtrong and cogent; 
your fine ſenſe and diſtin- 


guiſing taſte in all polite literature; the 


the one 


other your extreme candour and impartiali- 
ty in judging: and, ſhou'd I be ſo happy 
as to deſerve your approbation, together 
with that of the polite gentleman, and un- 
prej adic'd ſcholar, the carping of others 
will not give me the leaſt diſquict, being 
convinc'd that to write a poem without 
blemiſl. is as hard a task, as it F in all 
other reſpects, to keep out paſſions free 
from foibles; * is what never ks. and, 
perhaps, what never will be. The very 


* 


Gn elt 2 de miroir ſans * 
ſans vice. 


ni d homme 


' © 
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—- 


. 
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vi DEDICATION. 
poet, who preſcribes rules to others, and 


tells us 


2 ){cJocribus eſſe poetis 


Nonhommes,non Di,nonconceſſere columne 
this very poet, My Lox, of all others 
(as to the conduct of human life) the moſt 
uſcſul, inſtructive and ſignificant, was not 
always capable of keeping up to his on hu- 
mour, of maintaininghis ownmerit, aſſerting 
his own Reputation, * 

Tho I have taken this liberty without 
your LORDSHIP'S previous conſent and 
approbation, the many virtues which adorn 
your character, the graces which endear 
You tothe muſe, the love and veneration 
of all mankind, induce me to hope You 


will 


) cum tibi flagrans amor, & libido 
Que ſolet matres furiare equorum, 
dæv iet circa jecur ulceroſum, 
© ui.eLerſtly, and ſullies all the reſt. 
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D#vicaTion. vii 
will be pleas'd to excuſe it, and grant me a 
favourable reception; the zenith of my. 
ambition being to merit your LoKDSHIP's. 
eſteem; thus danger, as well as pleaſure, 
has its ſovereign charm. | 
The dedication of ſome part of our time 
to the culture of arts and ſciences, the 
common good and utility of mankind is, 
doubtleſs, the moſt noble employment in 
which the godlike mind of man can be en- 
gag d; yet, not encourag'd by the ſmiles 
and fayour of the GREAT, toil we may, 
indeed, but ſucceſs, like the ſtream from 
Tantalus, will for ever evade our thirſt ; 
it being theſe, like the rays of the Sun, 


muſt maturate the fruits of our labour, 


muſt 
60 Dulce periculum ett. 
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viii DEPDICAT ION. 
* 


muſt gain the reputation after which we 


aſpire. That your LORDSH1IP's generous 


love and beneficence are thus exerted, that 


your genius ſupports the ſpirit of emulati- 
on in all laudable endeavours, is too well 
known for me to expatiate upon. 

'Tho'I ſcarce dare preſume to think that 
I have been ſo happy in the completion of 
theſe poems as to merit the honour of your 
Loxpship's patronage, yet, having done 
my utmoſt to deſerve it, I beg leave to 
flatter myſelf I ſhall not be wholly diſap- 
pointed. Permit me to aſſert that, had 1 
not almoſt hourly avocations from my ſtu- 
dies, their beauties had been more, their 


blenuſhes leſs; tho I ingenuouſly confeſs 


that 


e ? 
— IED 
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De picatioNs i 
that no inconyeniences, under which an au- 
thor may labour, ought to atone the con- 
fidenceof his publiſhing a bad per formance. 

ButLbeglcavetohope; My Lok, that 
the very nature of this ſubject, in ſome mea- 
ſure, leſſens the preſumption, and pleads 
m my fayour; my deſign being to explode, 
and, if poſſible, eradicate all thoſe predo- 
minant paſſions, by which we almoſt total- 
ly extin guiſh the diving particulam auræ, 
which breathes withinus,debaſe the dignity, 
of · our nature, enervate our ſtrength, bring 
on ourſelves ſickneſs, ſhame and diſgrace, 
on our country ruin, poverty, contempt. 
Such being my deſign, no patronge thereſore 
fo fit, as that of the diſtinguiſh'd virtue: 


honous 


X D pic ation: 


honour and generoſity of your LoRDSHHP; 


Quand les lettres ont beſoin de protection, 


elles ſont en droit d' aller demander celle 
au Chef de la Gloir S. | 


Tho' Moliere, en le Miſantrope, "wy 


Humourouſly ſays, | 

Le monde par vos ſoins ne ſe changera pas, 
yet we ought not to be diſcourag'd from 
endeavouring to baniſhandexterminatevice; 
to reſtore and eſtabliſh virtue. Reformati- 
ons of all kinds, as they depend on ſcience, 
like the acquiſitions of wiſdom, proceed but 


flow, require great pains, unweary'd ſtu- 


dies, indefatigable perſeyerance to accom- 


pliſh: 
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DEDICATION, xi 
— — i ſine maguo 
Vita labore dedit mortalibus, 

But in making fortitude our ſhield, in 
perſeyering to combat with corruption and 
venalty, a happy occaſion, at laſt, may of- 
fer itſelf, when vice may be dethron'd, 
virtue exalted with great eaſe and facility; 
as a kind look, or an engaging ſmile, often 
proves more perſuaſive to the darling ob- 
ject of our Paſſion, the lovely charmer that 
captivates the heart, than the moſt moving 
and pathetic eloquence | 

Was I but equal to a deſcription of your 
LoKRDSH1P's accompliſhments, thoſe ex- 
quiſite talents, which have deſervedly 

gain'dY ou the applauſe and admiration of 
| | the 


Vit Dx DiCATION. 

the public, the many excellencies which 
irradiate your charaQer thro' the whole 
ſeries of your life, L have now before me 
the moſt happy opportunity an author can 
covet, ambition court, or the thirſt of 
praiſe can deſire to make my name grateful 
to all, who are lovers of true virtue, ho- 
nour, patriotiſm; ſuch being your Loxp- 
$H1P's eminent CharafFeriſtics. Where 
ſhall we find ſo much dignity ---= with ſo 
much eaſe, and fo little pride. So much 
Wiſdom ---- with ſo much condeſcention? 
So much engaging wit with ſo much 
good nature? So much politeneſs — with ſo 
much humanity; So great a genius, fo 
| able, ſo conſummate a ſtateſman === with 
1⁰ much attraction, goodneſs and affability 


JET 


di 


s cyidently ſhine ſorth in the manners of 
our LoRDSH I? making Lou the orna- 
ment of the patrician order, the delight of 
the Britiſh Iſle. But this is expoſing my 
own weakneſs, tis attempting a portrait 
of thoſe graces, which only the great ge- 
nius of nature herſelf can diſplay. Thus 
much I beg leave to urge was neceſſary to 
expreſs, thus to sketch out ſome ſimilitude 
| of your LORDSHIP'S beauties, to excite a 
ſpirit of emulation in others · to aſſimilate 
the ſame, repreſent your own manners, fol- 
low your own bright examples; yet, even 
this I had not dar'd to eſſay, did not your 
LoRDSniP's own public excellencies yin» 


dicate me from the leaſt tincture of flattery; 
B being 


De DICATION, XIII 


xiv DEDICATION: 
being.convinc'd that the greateſt minds are 
the leaſt delighted with their own praiſe. 

That your. Lo&DSH1iP may enjoy pre- 
ſe& health, and uninterrupted happineſ, 
| for the fake of his moſt Gracious Ma- 
JESTY, the honour, intereſt and glory of 
theſe realms, ismy moſt ſincere wiſh and fer- 
vent prayer, who am, My Lok p, with 
the moſt prefound reſpect and vene rat ion, | 


24 MA 59 


Your Loxpsnie's, 
Moſt Devoted, 
| Moſt Obedient, 
Aud moſt kumble Servant 
L X 
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| EPISTLE 


The FIRST 


HE r · af St. b 


IE RIAN Daughters of immortal Jove, 
f Source of all pleaſure, harmony and love, 
Sprung from * Mnemoſyne to poliſh man, 
And form him for the end he firſt began, 

To 


(*) Memoria theſaurus letterarum eſt, 


And all the means of happineſs explore, 


The giſts chat laviſh nature can diſpence, 


Smile on my numbers, and my genius guide! 


(4) 


Fo mount as high as heav'nly minds can ſoar, 


Hence elevate me While of man I ling, 
And to my ſuccour — all your ardor — bring, 
That ardor, which cou'd once diſſolve a ſtone, 
And all the Fiends of Acheron dethrone! 

O grac'd with every fcience, every art, 
Which love engages, and endears. the heart, 


With all the pow'r, the charms,of eloquence, 


Thou, Decius, too — the ſtatesman lay aſide! 


That to the height of ſcience I may riſe, 
Aſſert my being, and be truly wiſe. 

When. the great Muarch of thiempyreal \ "thr 
Fixt the bright ĩ mage of perfection here, 
Plac'd man in peace, in jay and innocence, 
And to command his paſſions gave him ſenſe, 


B 2 Inſtin& 


S4 
Inſtinct to will, but reaſon to control, 


And call forth alt the beauties of the ſou! 3 


His ſpirits with ſeraphic-rapture warm'd, 

His wit enliven'd, and his organs charm'd ;. 
To ſoften anger, rage and fierce deſire, 
Inſpir'd th” invention of the tuneful lyre, 


Muſic to ſooth the cares of life away, 


rt, And make the world its harmony obey: 

i», Tho' man, immortal man, be thus endow d, 
e, The bright ſimilitude of Gods allow'd, 

ade! Of countenance ſublime, ere&, divine, 

le! Stampt on whoſe-mind -- eternal beauties ſhine ;- 


Tho?, for his ſake, the kind deſcending rain 

Rene ws the flowers that deck the fragrant plain, 

The ſun the olive, and the grape matures, 

And gives the balm the drooping ſickneſs cures, 

The herds the vales, the flocks the mountains brouſe, 

Birds wing the air, and warble in the boughs; 
To 


(6) A 
To trim his pride - tho* winds propitious blow, ? 
Andtreaſures=- from the richeſt olimes · beſtow ; ? 
Tho? his the vaſt dominion of the ſeas, - 7 J 
His all the luxury the ſun ſurveys ; 
O''er all below - tho' he extends his ſway, 
And all things his deſpotic pow'r obey, 
Man, impious, haughty and ungrateful man, 
In ſpight of all Minerva's precepts can, 
The loweſt ſlave of every object lives, 
And poiſons all the joyOlympus gives. 

Say, heav'n, fince thy all penetrating ſight 
Pierces thro? Chaos, and eternal night, 
Say, if predeſtin'd by the laws of fate, 

Man muſt be wretched in this tranſient tate ? 
If Jove to mortals can be ſo ſevere? | 

If but to ſuffer he hath plac'd us here ? 

Toft on the ſurges - which our paſſions raiſe, 


Muſt anxious live--and wretched end our Days 


Ohl, 


ght 


te? 


iſe, 


Jays! 


Oh'l 


C43 


Oh! no -- whate'er is underſtood by Jou, 
Whoſe very frowns the whole creation move, 
Is boundleſs goodneſs, ſweet conſummate joy, 
Is all he happineſs our cares emplo7, 

Is mercy, peace, benefcence and love, 

Is all the attributes of bliſs above: 

Say then, what cauſe accurſt. begets the rage, 
Which fin and guilt - entails on every age? 
Why rapine, wars, and bloodſhed know no end? 
Father from ſon -- and ſon from father rendꝰ 
The penſive mother leave difſoly'd in tears * 
And age anticipate in bid peu ? 

Why giant madneſs ſtill invades the skies ? 
Ambition raves - and no where bounded lies 
Why man grows wad in vice, in virtue cod? 
Why - in purſuit of miſchief -- ever bold? 


Why forward to embrace the tyrant's chains? 


Becomes a ſlavg - and then of fate complains ? 


Fights 


(8) 
Fights with his peace - againſt his bliſs conſpires? | 
And with inteſtine broils his boſom fires ? 


Fram age to age -- why rolls perdition down, 


LO _ =! Fu kk. 


Entailing woes on every guilty crown? 
So plagues, collecting ſtrength, their taint dilate, 
Skies, earth, and air, and ſeas contaminate, 
Contagious reign, and gaſtly ruin ſpread, 
Till heay'n with pity views all ſuccour fled, 
Of man commiſſerates the woful ſtate, 
And purer gales th' infeftion ſoon abate. 

One tyrant paſſion rules the ſoul of man, 

Which with his being - interwov'd began, 


Slow in its progreſs, now, ye Gods | mature, 
No force can curb it, and no-phyſic cure: 
o gold accurſt ! *tis thy inſatiate guſt FP 
Enſlaves mankind, and makes the world unjuſt, p 
In the pure image of th* all perfect good 
Nature deforms, and preys on human blood; 
i All 


| (9) 
All power, empire, tumult, joy and pain 


Are link'd within thy univerſal chain; 


Hrants the world, thy charms the tyrant ſway, 


All ſecrets reach, and all thy own betray. 
Almighty * aw'rice! all the guilt is thine, 
Which blots the ſcepter, or pollutes the ſhrine, 

Which dims the luſtre of the eye of day, 

And of all truth - extinguiſhes the ray. 

Fris thine -- to fix on man the venal price, 
And for the crown to caſt the doutbful dice; 
o make a Julius violate-his oath, 

Ind ſink Patricians in luxurious floth. 

* Thy Harpies — rayage o'er this earthly ball, 
hy Furies «= ſet up one -» to ſcourge us all. 
diſtreſt by Thee -= the elements complain, 
FWou'd, if they cou'd, but cannot burſt thy reign, 
Gold firſt prefan d the oracles of Greece, 


2 nd plunder'd Colchos of the radiant fleece; 
| ? 


All Gave 


(#) Ex avaritia erumpat audacla ; inde omnia feelers, ac 
encia gignumtur. ; 


— — ——— 
— =p . . 7˙ 1 ⅛ 


(109 
Gave up to Philip's all- prevailing arms 


The Steen of ſcience, and harmonious charms, | 


Pervious to gold - as to the piercing ray, 

The world -- and all its obſtacles give way: 

Of law the ſpirit, myſtery the light, 

Gold ſullies all things, or makes all things bright. 

Let beauty charm, the nymph be ne'er ſo coy, 

"Tis gold allures to the prolific joy. 

Let grandeur frown tis gold can ſmoorh its face, if 

Dulneſs exalt, and merit quit debaſe, 

Eager to ruin, or to ſhelter Kings, 

Hence all the rage of public ſpirit ſprings. 
Not all the waters of the pearly main 

Can quench the dropſy thirſt of ſacred gain. 

Not Ixion, fixt to the eternal wheel, 

A greater plague than avarice can feel, 

Which, deluge like, whole nations ſweeps away 


And ſcenes of ruin.- make its ſpirits gay. 


Feautyſ 


| n 
Beauty the world, but gold o'er beauty ſways, 


18. Whoſe paſſion ſtrengthens with the length of days. 
As age comes on, and vigorous minds decay, 
All pleaſures ſicken, ſatiate, die away, 

All tumults, that diſturb the joys of peace, 
As years increaſe - from all diſtraction ceaſe ; 
All covet, wiſh, and court the calm 3 


Tir'd with the world — and ſick of being great: 


But avarice, deceit, and lurking pride, 


(The neareſt to the meaneſt ſouls ally'd,) 

No weakneſs to the utmoſt period feel, 
Againſt humanity - the boſom ſteel; 

Een, when no more, are tortur'd with deſires, 
in. Whoſe terrene crimes are their eternal fires. 
Advanc'd by Tyrants, and ador'd by knaves, 
Gold's the great Deity the world enſlaves. 
away Hence the fend's torments, hence the rage ol Gods, 
The thund'ring yengeance of their high abodes, 


Peautyi S | */: 


R 
The change of princes, baniſhment of lords, 


Scourg'd=-- for their ſinful fathers -- venal hoards, 


bd td 


The lightning - darting from an angry skie 


19 


Till kingdoms burn, and crowns in aſhes lie. 
O ſtain to honour ! to all wiſdom blind! 

For ever in the ſelfiſh orb confin'd! 

The rays of wealth, ſhou'd like the ſun, dilate, 

Shou'd bleſs the worthies that adorn a ſtate. 


Heav'n viewsall earthly riches but as droſs, 


In whoſe bright eye -- is neither gain, nor loſs; 


With whom he's nobleſt, greateſt, wiſeſt, beſt, 


— , I ET INES . , oe uot © EL  , 


Whoſe virtue ſhines conſpicuous o'er the reſt, 


a VO 


Go then - but up to nature bravely live, 

And what the worlddenies thee-heav'n ſhall give, 
All potent Godde's | tho' thy ſway be great, 

Wide as the ſun difiuſes genial heat, 


FAY 


Scme few there are, whom nobler taſte refines, 


And in whcſe lives celeſtial bounty 1kines, 


6. 


Bounty 


C335) 


Bounty - which chears us like the vital ray, 


Pleaſures -- which ſmile the cares of life away. 
Such the great Delius - Delius ever kind, 
To whom the Gods have gave the nobleſt mind, 


Talents -- deſerving to direct the ſtate, 


And charm away the rage of public hate. 


O happy in thyſelf! O bleſt by all! * 


| Who court thy converſe, or for favour call, 


Where-&er thou art politeneſs gilds the ſcene, 
And wiſdom ſhows a temper all ſerene, 
A ſoul - for every change of fortune fit, 
To rule with glory, or with eaſe ſubmit. 
* Anac reon too, if ancient writ be true, 
Once in his life -- a generous partron knew, 
Yet the five talents center'd in a jeſt, 
So weak is gold - to make us fully bleſt. 
Bliſs muſt on virtue's ſolid baſis riſe, 


All elſe, like fume, evaporates and dies. * 
"Tis 


(*) Sent back the five Talents to Polycrates, a Tyrant of 
Greece, aſſuring him̃ that the keeping them was attended 
with more Pain than Pleaſure, 


— 


(14) 
"Tis fancy heightens what our pride deſires, 
The joy obtain'd - the happineſs expires. 

On man ſo ſtrong the beams of int'reſt play, 
His eyes they dazzle, and his ſenſe betray, 
Betray him from the ſource of noble blood, 
His country's glory, peace and public good ; 
As this — no Ari/tippus ſo polite, 


And it ſurpaſſes the Camelicn quite, 


All ſhapes, -- all colours can with eaſe aſſume, 
Offuſcate wiſdom, or its charms illume ; 4 
i;-hind the ſcreen - the fate of Europe rules, 
And thus the riſing ſtateſmen daily ſchools. 
But * couch'd of this O how the viſual ray 
Wou'd burſt upon us in a flocd of day. 


Truth - honeſt truth -- exalt her drooping mein, 


And - in true colours - men of parts be ſeen, 
Zach in proportion to his merits riſe, 
And by example make the vulgar wile. 
Eb, | | ] 'Truth's 
(#) L'aplication a chercher les hommes habiles & ver- 


tuex pour les clever, excite & anime tous ceux qui ont du 
lem & du courage. 


(ts) | 


cuth's* the pure language of the Gods above, | 


n man the choiceſt image of their love. 


O int'reſti int'reXt! burſt thy narrow chains, 


Drop all the ſelfiſh views of private gains, 
1 mpartial, kind, beneficent, ſincere, 

s the great light that rules the radiant ſphere, | 
The paſſions of a generous mind extend, | 
Relieve the injur'd, and the good befriend ; | 


ie, i | 
Exalt the worthy, favour all deſert, a 


” 


nd every talent to reward exert ; 


gSclt-love and ſocial thus unite in one, 


And heav'n ſhall greatly bleſs the public throne, 


Y R 
In man the glory of himſelt admire, 
; And all the joys of happineſs inſpire. 
in, 
Wou'd radiant Titan but for ever hide 
Ly 
In earth the lures of luxury and pride, 
Ihe ſtorms of life wou'd ſoon be huſh'd in peace, 
„And all the evils, that diſtreſs us - ceaſe; 
n's 3 5 
8 Nature 
15 (* 2 Celut qui bleſſe la verit*, offenſe les Dieux, & ſe 


bleſle ſi-meme ; car il parle concra fa conſcience 


(16 ) 
Nature diſplay a plain and honeſt face, 


And man the merit of the man embrace. A : 
Celeſtial love ! thy ſmiles wou'd then diffuſe ' If 
Their healing comforts on each drooping muſe; D 
Aftrea once again frequent the grove, 
And charm us into innocence and love, E. 
Love - with the zoneleſs graces ſport and play, 
And - in purſuit of pleaſure -- bound away, 
One ſoul, one mind, one ſpirit reign in all, 
And beauty only wou'd the world enthral : 
O charming ſervitude ! ſo ſoft thy chains, 
Involv'd in thee -- none of his fate complains. 
Man, plac'd in regions, circumfus'd around 
With ocean, vapors and with thund'ring ſound, 
Mid factions, tempeſts, and inteſtine jars, 
Which make on th' elements eternal wars, 
Feeds the fierce paſſions that diſtract his breaſt, 


The Furies that inceſſant ſtorm his reſt; 


Wit 


(170 


Vith envy pines to ſee the * virtuous riſe, 


\ndever views them with malignant eyes z 

| To heav'n's firſt favourites proves the moſt ſe rere, 
Diſtreſſing moſt - whom moſt he bleſſes here. 
Ask you whoſe rich? The ſapientchief that can 
Command the craving paſſions of the man, 

an with content enjoy his preſent ſtore, 
Deſerve Peru - but never covet more; 

et fortune ſmile, or frown -- ſerenely live, 
Nejoyce at nothing, and at nothing grieve, 
uch Cato one, and Ariftides were, 

nd the full joy of riches centers here. 

Wb Phocion too, the ſcourge of Philip's rage, 
( nd frugal maſter of a laviſh age. 

om hence expatiate but a ſingle hair, 

ife in a moment's clouded with deſpair, 

xieties, and grief, and cares commence, 


1d happineſs -- is ever in ſuſpence, 


1 


| Purſues 
les odere merentem. 


l 
* 

-4 
* 


(18) 


Purſues the viſions of 2 golden dream, 


The Poet's rapture of eternal fame. 
But words - as ſoon ſhall whirling comets bind, 
As to their proper bliſs confine mankind. 

In all the ſpaciousrealms the ſun goes round, || 
How few the number - that are happy found? 
Not by their own prevailing crimes diftreſt ? 
Not hugg their own tormentor in their/breaſt ? 
Not court the precipice they ought o ſhun? 
Not on the brink of all perdition run? 

Not ſhining merit - view with hating eyes? 
Not on its ruins ever ſeek to riſe ? 

Not damn the genius- which obſcures their own? 
Not ſneer away diſtinguiſh'd worth unknown ? 
Not foam, turn giddy, frantic, ſtorm and rave, 
When honeſt virtue won't become a ſlave? 
Pride, luxury, impiety, and ſin 


The thread of all deſtruction daily ſpin, 
Vice 


(199 
Vice -- rolls on vice with ſuch impetuous force, 
Ieav'n only can reſtrain it's rapid courſe. 


O thou of e:npires the ſecureſt prop, 


l ropitious Joe. Britannia's ruin ſtop | 
b civil rage exterminate the ſeeds ! 
„ he ſhafts-by which all virtuous merit bleeds! |; 
i Tho' our obdurate crimes provoke thy ire, 
Immerg'd in ſhame - O let us not expire! 
x O'r * Albicn's fends - whoe'er but ruminate, 
| he venal paſſions -- that diſtract the ftate, 
\uſt ſurely weep - to ſee the queen of Iſles, 
| 1 inglorious ſeat -- of feuds and party wiles, 
he fatal diſcords - ruin'd Greece and Rome, 
2 Vithin herſelf - the worſt of foes become. 
* Jer vitals - by iuteſtine furies torn, 
e ler power deſpis'd, her fame the public ſcorn, 
ler ſacred guardians - in di viſions rent, 
\nd all her ſpirits - to diſtreſs her ſpent. 
Her 
vice (% "Tis with the utmoſt Pleaſure I now congratulate 


cry honeſt Briton, that this is no longer a Picture of our 
Poſt melancholly Situation, the Wiſdom of his Majeſty, the 
apience, Vigilance, and Circumipection of his Miniſtry, 
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(20) 
Her ſubjects - glory in their guilt and ſtains, 
Corruption court - and wear it's golden chains. 
All honour - in a ſtorm of faction toſt, 

All credit ſunk - and reaſon's rudder loſt. 
Britannia = caſt on rocks, and dreary ſhelves, | 
Her rigging rent-and ſhipwreck'd by ourſelves. \ 
Ves ſuchthe plagues from reigning factions flow, 


All order ſtain, and empires overthrow. 


Bluſh, Britons ! bluſh, in virtue's cauſe awake ! 
And public glory - public ſpirit make 
Be ſuch the object of your ardent love! 
Andheav'n ſhall ſmile, and moſt indulgent prove. 


The Chief, whoſe boſom glows for public good, 


Wou' d ſave our treaſure, and not waſte our blood, 


Be nam'd the ſaviour of a ſinking ſtate, 

And breathe -- in living Stone - as fixt as fate, 

Wou' d live, thro' time's ſucceſſive length of days 

His country's darling, and the Aauſe's praiſe, 
By 

having reliev'd us therefrom, diſpers'd the ſtorm, which 

threaten'd our Ruin, and made us formidable to thoſe, by 


whom we were not 1 ſince deſpis'd. May Factions ne- k 
ver plunge us irto the like miſerable Citeumſtances again! 


Ns. 


5 


Cz) 
By fair + examples - muſt reform the age, 


Licence reſtrain, and bridle luſt and rage. 


(Abus'd by licence — liberty complains, 


Implores the ſenate to coerce its r2ins.) 


ke! 


ove, 
00d, 


00d, 


ate, 
days 


„ 


By 
which 
ſe, by | 
Ns NC- ; 
gain! 


Nuſt ſhake off avarice, muſt generous live, 


| And ſcorn the ſoothing manners — that deceive, 


Muſt in the * private — public good diſplay, 
And thus to all preferment - dart the way. 
Man, taught by common inſtin&, man ſhow'd ſ pare 3 
AShou'd thus extend his ſelf - preſerving care, 
But, like the raging Monarch of the ſeas, | 


On his own {| ſpecies he devouring preys, 


Vn his own blood — his hoſtile hands - imbrues. 


Fierce as the tiger -- to deſtroy purſues , 
Far as the eye beholds the blazing ſtars, 
V hat realms not mourn the ſad event of wars? 
What eye — not gaſhes forth in ſeas of tears ' 


Pt the ſad havoc - round the globe appears? 
Earth 


May what is ſaid of Greece in general, never be apply'd 
to Albion's Fcuds in particular | Greciæ civitates dum im- 
perare ſiugulæ cupium, imperium omnes perdiderunt, 


(22) 
Earth drench'd in blood- to pull the virtuous down, 
And on the vicious — to confer a crown. 6. 
Empires unpeopl'd, nations quite undone, 
And all dominion - ſwallow'd up by one. 
Millions to one — eternal vaſſals live, 
The choiceſt tribute -- of their labours — give. 


Thus, liketh*induſtrious bee, for one man's pow i 


Extract the honey of each fragrant flow'r, 
For one man's pow'r, ambition, lucre, jeſt, 
A like in peace, or raging wars diſtreſt, 
Vet, rob the Gods to give the tyrant praiſe, 4 
And thus adore the + Monſter — that they raiſe. ; ; 


| 
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One thought of mercy - is a thought too much, 


O Jove for thy ſevereſt ſcourge for ſuch ! 


Mercy belongs to none but ſouls divine, | 


/ 


Whoſe merits--with unblemiſh'd virtue - ſhine, 


That virtue - which no earthly diſcord knows, 


8 2 WM 
2 * acute? 


/ Which /ivers at the rage of civil blows; N 
et 

() Exemploque ſuo mores reget: T 
Juncta eſt privata & publica utilitas, tam meherculc,if 
quam inſeparabile eſt, laudandum, petendumque. | 
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C23 ) 


Yet -- when diſtreſt, to live a ſlave diſdains, 
vn 
: And dares deſpiſe the tyrant in its chains ; 


Juſtice protects, and public truth rewards, 

And only man's diſtinguiſh'd worth regards ; 

Collected in itſelf -- majeſtic moves, 

ts own great maſter, and its glory proves. 
Tho' Kings their royal lenity extend, 

Kings, in the traitor, ſeldom fix the friend; 

WY ct, bluſh my Muſe, to ſear the regal mind, 

Hris juſt - that penitence — ſhou'd mercy find, 

ſercy - bleſt attribute of pow'r divine! 


e, 


e ay make the Rebel from his courſe decline, 
raiſe. 


N lay with allegiance warm a zealous heart, 


TY onvert a Wretch, and make his conſcience ſmart- 
J 


Een wolves their rapine-- ſometimes lay aſide» 
| 


ö 
- ſhine, 


knows, 


Dit runs the panther -- heedleſs by your ſide, 

ut man, voracious, haughty, ſanguine man, 

V boſe life's a ſlacow, and whote days a ſpan, 
E To 


J) Les hommes ſont tous freres, & ils s' emredechirent. 
es be tes farouches ſort moins cruelles qu" eux, 


83 


Vet 


| ghexculc, 


(24) 
To his fierce paſſions ſets no earthly bound, 
Still ravages the whole creation round. 
See! luſt, and tyranny, and papal pride 
Conſpire o'er Albion's glory to preſide, 
O'er Albion - to expand their lawleſs ſway, 
And make us their diſpotic pow'r obey, 
Still, in the faithleſs heart, rebellion lurks, 
Still, like the mole, to ſap the ſcepter works, 
Riſe, Britions | then O riſe from ſloth and eaſe! 
From all the ſoft delights the paſſions pleaſe ! 


From envy ! avarice ! and proud diſdain | 


The venal views the man of honor ſtain ! 


Ambitious live, but of an honeſt fame! 


And thus unite -- to quench the ſmother'd flame! 
Of every motive, impulſe, action, hope, 

Be public glory, public good the ſcope ! 

Be ſuch the anchor of all future bliſs ! 


94. 
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In Union act! and never act remiſs |! 


80 


(+) Les Rois, qui ne ſongent qu' a ſe faire craindre & 


qu' a abattre leurs ſujets, pour les rendre plus ſoumis, ſont 
les fleaux du genre humain. 
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(25 
So ſhall the genius of an injur d tate, 

The wrath of Jove, and Jove's eternal fate, 
From every warriour -- dart pernicious-fire, 
Till diſcords, in the flames they raiſe -- expire, 
Commerce revives, dif} plays a chearful mein, 
And in each face == a loyal heart be ſeen, 

Pale vice - relenting views its rapid courſe, 
And ſelf-convi&tion == ſhows a ſad remorſe ; 
Corruption bluſhes - dreads tWapproaching light, 
And fa&tions ſhiver - in the ſhades of night; 
Fell rage in peace and harmony ſubſides, 
And all the envy that the Great divides ; 
Saturnian days ambroſial bleſſings ſhed 

On freedom, Albion, and her Monarch's head: 


Thus - in prepetual tenor backward run, 


As full of joy as when they firſt begun. 
Still ſtung with envy, ſtill to factions prone, 
To crimes == no hecatombs can &er atone, 
The 


( 26 ) 
The ſad diviſions — that diſtreſs a ſkate, 


Plagues, famine, rage and endleſs jars create, I Li 
O raiſe thy thoughts to yonder pow?'rs above | 


Thence trace the ſource of harmony and love 


Of perfect union happineſs and joy Sn 


Of cordial pleaſures - nought can ever cloy! IA 


Pow'rs — well conſpiring to the good of all, IB 


Which vegetates within this circling ball, 1 
Alike to nouriſh, and alike ſuſtain B 
The lords, and vaſſals of the verdant plain; [ 
Alike the heroes - who dominion ſtorm, - : 
And the pathetics - of the reptile worm, ] 
Alike the inſect, and the monarch ſhare 1 


Of Jove the bounteous, and impartia! care, 


Whoſe univerſal love to all extends, 

And the full joy -- in public welfare - blends, 

Thus teaching how the Lords of earth ſhou'd live, 

Should thus diſpenſe the bleſſings they receive, 
With 
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With chearful heart the joys of Wealth diffuſe, 

Life to the poor, and ſpirit to the Muſe. 
Doſt thou believe in one omnicient pow'r, 

Who ſuckles every | herb, and every flow'r, 

Smiles in the Roſe, and bluſhes in the Vine, 

And thro” all life, infuſes life divine, 

Beyond the rage -- of giants to depoſe, 

Above the ſearch — of ſages to diſcloſe, 

All perfect, juſt, beneficent and kind, 


Tho? fear'd in thunder, and tho? fierce in wind 
Jcve, or Jehovah, by whatever name 

His endleſs praiſes ſwell the voice of fame, 
Doſt thou, my friend, in ſucha pow'r believe, 
From whom all beings -- all their light receive, 
Connecting - and connected live, and move, 
Link'd in his chain of univerſal love, 

Live up to this! Thus let thy manners ſhine! 


And thus with grace-approach his awful ſhrine? 
0 


— = 


(289) 
0 ſmile, like him, with bounty on deſert ! 


And to the virtuous give a chearful heart ! 


Be ſuch thy paſſion ! thus to glory preſs ! 
And joys untaſted ſhall the triumph bleſs. 
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Bleſt with judgment, dignity, and eaſe, 
Talents to reaſon and politely pleaſe, 
Form'd -- by kind nature - for the nobleſt end, 
The honeſt patriot, and the faithful frignd, 
The long Jong honours of a ſpotleſs name 
| To keep unblemiſh'd, and ſupport their fame. 
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In whom the charms of all that's great reſide, 


From bold preſumption all his reaſon draws 
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And ſees all others - but his own defects; 


C 2) 


The ſtateſman's worth without the ſtateſman'spride, 
Great Cor rA deign to give my boſom heat, V 
And help me to aſcend the Muſe*s ſeat, T 
To quell the paſſions - which diſtract the world, 
The ſtorms- by which ukiet's to ruin hurl'd, WA 

Infdious man == to envy ever prone, M 
Lives * paſſive -- in a vicious ſtate alone, P 
Unmoy'd, unfeeling, views his brother's pain, 8 
Andunconcern'd-hearsſufferin g worth complain, 7 
? 


Yet thinks he comprehends all nature's laws. r 


Enraptur'd- with the glitt'ring ftate of things, 


! 


Makes ſaints of hypocrites-and Gods of Kings; 
Extinguiſhes the light of reaſon's ray, 
And rakes the ſpirits of his ſoul away. 


The worſt of tyrants o'er himſelf erects, 


Eres 


(*) Bolique libidine fortis 


- 


S 


S 
Erects + ambition, avarice! thy twin, 


ide, Source of all diſcord, enmity and din, 


t, Wou'd, rather than not gain its ardent end, 
The beſt of empires- in confuſion rend, 
Id, WM Reverſe the fixt, the vaſt decrees of fate, 
d. And fink in native anarchy the ſtate ; 
Make on each element eternal wars, 
Pull down the ſun - and quench the fiery ſtars. 
1, so in its flames the Phoenix fans the fire, 
in, 7 ill its own paſſions in the flames expire. 
Not the fam'd beauties of Britannia's iſle 
ige the graces of a ſweeter ſmile, 
„ Frhan fly ambition can command with eaſe, 


„ Pharm like a God, and like i Goddeſs pleaſe, 
he ſoft preſuaſions of whoſe flowing tongue 
Rival the muſic of the Siren's ſong, 
heſe, Hermes-that melodious God-inſpires, 
und tunes them ſofter than th* Honian lyres. 


es E But 


(+) L'ambition & l'avrice des hommes ſont les ſeules 
ources de leur malheur. 
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And fortune-favours not her ſpreading fails, 


Like the fierce rage of an impetuous wind 


And meditates her rival's {ad diſgrace, 


C45 


But when each luring art her purpoſe fails, 


Burſt forth the paſſions of her raving mind, 
Frideſwells within, pride plumes her haughtycreſ, Mo; 
And bie of ruin roll within her bzeaft. Fe 
Stern majeſty- darts lightning from her eyes, Ic 
And from deſpair-a thouſand horrors riſe ; 


Envy-ſits low'ring in her gloomy face, 


Grows warm with ire, with indignation burns, 
And to diſtraction - all the fury turns. 

Since the fond love of being great began, 
Nought ſeems toc... :3uous for audacious man, 
Whoſe vain ambition-dares th' ethereal climes, 
Inſults the Gods-by his flagitious crimes ; 
Permits not Jove to ſtop his thund'ring hand, 
Nor to repoſe his fulminating brand. 


: Around 


5 
Around our iſle what devaſtation reighs ? 
What hoſtile ſlaughter ſtrews the . plains 
What gaſtly ruin-flows from {word and fire? | 
The fiends of Ats? and apoftate ire? 


Of ſorrows-what a woful-ſable train 


For ſons- and fathers moſt untimely lain ? 


Cut down, like flow'rs, before the rending plow, 


Diſpers'd, like fruits, when raging tempeſts blow, 
As thick as hail-in its reſulting fall, 

To raiſe the tyrant- lord - to ſcourge us all. 
Such the ſad havoc from ambition ſprings, 


The thirſt of empire, and of being kings, 


The rage of tyranny, and martial ſtrife, 


Which ſhorten half the days of human life; 


Stain with infernal ſhame the venal Chief, 


And load a kingdom with eternal grief. 


O vengeancelheav'nly vengeance! quick deſcendy 


And - in one common maſs of ruin- blend 
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Great prop, and guardian of the public ſtate, 
Of all the joys around it circulate, 


(6) 


The miſcreant furies, whoſe delight is blood, 


T'exalt the impious and enſlave the good! 


Of life, religion, liberty and law, 
The bleſſings in the vital breath we draw, 


Auſpicious Youth immortal *Druſus \ Hall! 


Favour'd by heav'n to raiſe the common weal; 


Belov'd by heav'n, to Thee by heav'n 'twas gave 


To ſcourge rebellieu- and thy country ſave : 


To cut off rapine, cruelty and luſt, 
And lay the laurels of the Fiends in duſt; 
Make the fel! miſcreants fly before thy ire, 


And make them in the flames they rais'd-expire ; 


Thus to preſerve the Qyeer of glory's iſles, 


And in perdition fink all papal wiles ; 
Culloden ever ſhall reſound thy praiſe, 


Till ime's no more Britannia's wonder raile. 


1) Videre Rhæti bella ſub alpibus 
Druſum geremem & Vindelici. 


wh 


Hall 
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477 
Hail Poyatz! ſure half this blaze of glory's thine ! 
$ ſoon to raiſe = a Hero ſo divine. 

O thus may heav'n our pray”rs for ever hear! 
To every Briton - Druſus ſtill endear ! 
Still with victorious laurels wreathe his brow ! 
Still make our foes beneath his triumphs bow! 
Make the fierce Gaul before his thunder fall! 
And quell the Fiends that Europe wou'd enthral! 
In conqueſt thus, je Gods, prolong his days! 
While glorious George-a grateful People ſways, 
Smiles on the ſon, to ſee his o] great blood, 
Prefer no joy to that of public geod; 


This the fair Object of his paſſions make, 


And thus to bleſs the higheſt pleaſure-take, 


O Britcns | pour forth all your ſouls in praiſe, 


Eulogiums to the beſt of Monarchs raiſe : 


*L x: 1 * 5 7 N 
| Who knows no glory - ſep'rate from your o.＋õãm. 


And but to make you happy-rules the throne. 


Ot 


22 . > * 
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(8) 
Oh Caledonia Caledonia ſay 
What evil Demon cou'd thyſelf betray ? 


To ſpill thy blood--what Fury cou'd impel ? 


Make Thee-againſt the beft of Kings-rebel > 

O weep! for ever weep O thus atone 

The miſchief brought on George's guiltleſs throne! 
Who makes the laws the ſtandard of his ſway, 
But for thy glory- bade che cannon play. 
Rome tm its bowels never ſheath'd the ſword, 
Tilt in the field-no foe could be explor'd ; 
But Britons, tho' by foreign foes-diſtreſt, 
Plung'd the ſad poinard in each others breaſt. 
O worſt of guilt | O ſtain to blackeſt times! 
Futurity. ſhall ſcarce believe our crimes. 

Of all the vice to which the man's inclin'd, 
Of all the frenzy that enſlaves the mind, 
Ambiiion-thus to rule- is ſure the worſt, 

By Jove-with diſappointment-juſtl y curſt. 
1 


C: 
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O bleft ambition that can live ſerene! 

Can frighten Satte from ſo black a ſcene? 
A nation-from the ſconrge of bondage- ſave ! 
And vindicate its glories from the grave! 

jn ſuch- the pureſt, nobleſt blood appears, 

et Had to his country-$uch the man endears. 


What wonder ſmall ſucceſs attends our arms! 


Inteſtine ſtruggles are the worſt of harms, 

Thoſe but can weaken, theſe our nerves deſtroy, 
And ſuch the jars delay'd the fall of Troy : 

duch too the feuds that loſt a Cato's life, 


; And liberty was fwallow'd up in ſtrife ; 


oP 


Kowe--for th' admoniſhment of impious times, 

e God's let fall--a victim to its crimes. * 

1. As when two adverſe winds, which vapors form, 
erial mount, and all before them ſtorm, 
Vith fury combat-till their vigor's ſpent, 
buildings deſtroy'd, and all beneath them rent, 
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So ſtruggling ſpirits, which for empire vie, 
Quit their own ſphere, and ruſh into the skie, 
Together rage: till ſcepters fall a prey 
To rapine, luſt and arbitrary ſway. 1 
Cou'd man the ſummit of his views attain, 8 
O' er the wide world like Alexander reign, 5 


Like him- enjoy the glories of a crown, 

Bleſs with a ſmile, and ruin with a frown, 
Such the ſtrong paſſions that his reaſon ſway, 
The luſt, and ay'rice on his vitals prey, 
The ſpacious. Word wou'd yet a prifon ſeem, 
And the waſt conquett-but a fleeting. dream, 
Still wou'd histow'ring genius ſeem confin'd, 
And on too {mall a couch his head reclin'd: 
Vet, when he dies, O charming glory !ſay 
How ſmall a ſpot- intombs his boundleſs ſway? 
O death ! thy admonitions only prove 

The duſt we doat on, and the gall we love; 


Greatnels 


( 1t ) 
Greatneſs, in all its glory, pomp, and blaze, 
But-like a Comet-ftrikes the vu/zar gaze. 
As love no ſingle part of empire knows, 
In every part with equal ardor glows, 


So ſhou'd our paſſions- know no partial end, 


But their full joy to all deſrt extend. 


Totamethe ſavage race-that haunt the woods, 


'oracious monſters-that infeſt the floods, 


N | 
„ Eryrants exterminate, relieve th” oppreſt, 


protect the weak, and give the weary reſt, 


Are acts of mighty glory-we confeſs, 


m,. 
„ n man- the ſapience of the Gods-expreſs. 

d, Pat to * ſubdue the paſſions of the mind, 

1 lake ſubjects duteous, and make princes kind, 
* Leclaim from fraud, from rapine, luſt and pride, 
way; lake chaos-jars in harmony ſubſide, 


mpires to Alouriſh, public welfare ſmile, 


ve; [hon princes-baniſh flattery and guile, 


- 


Are 


*) Si vis tibi omina ſubjicere, te ſubjice rationi, multos 
zes, Ul ratio te rexerit. 
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(12) 
Are acts of glory-cancel all the reſt, 
Diſplay a heav'n within the human breaſt, 
The pureſt image of th* all perfect good, 
The greateſt monarch, and the nobleſt blood, 
Of good and evil reaſon while you will, 
Moſt men, like brutes, are rul'd by inſtinct ſtill, 
Whom luſt, or av'rice, or ambition ſway, 
And to the ſtrong-the weak are yet a prey. 
Senates but urge the force of laws in vain, 
While on our laws-our * manners are a ſtain, 
What but ambition, avarice, and rage 
Loſt man the bleſſings of the golden age ? 
The free born liberty, enjoy'd by all, 
Without diſindtion or of great or ſmall ? 
And what enſlayes us, in theſe ſinful days, 


But the fierce paſſion that our reaſon ſways? 


Not by humane, and generous means attain'd, 


Adorn'd with honor, and by worth ſuſtain'd, 


DiftinTini's 


(*) Quid leges fine moribus 
Vane proficiunc. 
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(1303 
Diſtinction's but the offspring of our erimes, 


A ſtanding ſatire - on the beſt of times, 


We own, In early times ere vice began 
To ſpread contagion round the realms of man, 
Pandora's box a world of miſchief gave, 


And hurry'd youth untimely to the grave, 


Ere policy its ſubtile webs refin'd, 
And flowing + rhet*ric had enſlav'd mankind, 
Ere int'reſt--Over merit ſpread its wings, 
an, I Minions were rais'd, andminionsgovern'd kings, 
Ere hermits ſin, and princes factions knew, 


| Juſtice was brib'd, and from the world withdrew, 


Diſtinction-was a venerable name, 

Sacred its titles, and of ſpotleſs fame, 

From wiſdom, virtue, and from friendſhip ſprung, 

[In armonious praiſe of every flowing tongue. 
JOE 3 

an” WW When injur'd, by the frauds of human kind, 

Friendſhip was courted once to eaſe the mind, 

F) Szpe & multum hoc mecum cogitavi, bonine, an 


mall plus attulerit hominibus & civitatibus copia dicendi, 
c lummum eloquentiz ſtudium, 
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( 14 ) 


That to each other we might ſafe diſcloſe 

Our flow of pleaſures, and-our ftream of woes, 
In the true heart our hopes, our fears confide, 
Our joys thus double, thus our cares divide, 
As on the maſſe couch we lay repos'd, 

And all the paſſion cf the ſoul diſclos'd ; 

But now-'tis fought to ſteal our lives away, 
Our lot ſupplant, and on our fortunes prey, 


Or, when apart, to ſneer away our fame, 


Sport with our merit, and traduce our name, 


Celeſtial charmer ! moſt divinely fair! 
Our joy in health! our comfort in diſpair! 
Than thee-what greater gift can heav'n beſtow 
To conſummate the bliſs of man below ? 
The venal wretch who bribes thy heart aſtray, 
Exterminates [rom life the lamp of day. 

With ſpirit, todeſpiſe a ſoothing tongue, 
Too tew the worthies to the age belong, 


Tho 


” — 


8 


Tho' ſuch · to all a like - eulogiums give, 


Thus proſtitute the breath - by which they live, 


Alike the knave, and man of honor greet, 


And kiſs the hand- to every fool they meet. 
0 bleſt with genius, gentle, ſoft and mild, 


The ſweet attractions of th' endearing child, 


But learn to flatter, + flattery ſhall gain 
) What rigid virtue- ever courts in vain, 
, Shall blaſt deſert, ſhall honor quit debaſe, 

ad quickly reign in ſome commodious place; 
e, Lor bleſt with daughter, or a beauteous wife, 
Their charms may make thee happy all thy life. 


Say Jove- O ſay of chance or wiſdom rules, 


tow While vic explodes th' inſtructions of our ſchools, 


Rares ſrem the man ef worth the faireſt prize» 


Now leaves him nothing- but the naked skies: 
To verify the curſe denounc'd on fin, 


: By /udorific labour- keeps him thin; 
7 F While 
(t) Eo enim jam demertiz venimus, ut qui parce adu- 
latur, ro maligno fit. Thus refin'd by the Author of Fe- 


no | lemachus. Its deviennent ſi delicats, que tout ce qui n eſt 
point flaterie les blefle & les irrite. 


C69 

While i#-in 7 yrian robes luxurious thrives, 
To feaſt 3#e/f- deſtroys a thouſand lives. 
Hypocriſy, of god-like man the ſtain, 


Which, in the ſerpent, firſt began its reign, 


[ | | | Still widens its dominion every day, 

ih Augments its pow'r, and fortifies its ſway; 
| | Like a low riſing miſt - diffuſive ſpreads, 
14 The maſter- paſſion of deſigning heads; 


In ev'ry ſcience, myſt'ry, form, and art 


Betrays the mask, and ſhows the double heart; 
When moſt obliging- moſt deluſive proves, 
Self-love the ſpring-- that every action moves. 


Of all the paſſions - that the mind enſlave, 
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＋ he meaneſt this - of ſocial love the peſt, 


The worſt of Fiends- in faireſt colours dreſt. 
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Pione to confide in words that gain the heart, 
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O ere you truſt- with eagle's eyes beware! 


C x7 ) 
From the hypocri/y of human kind, 


Be Tartuffe's character to guard thy mind! 
Who holds a private ſin- no fin at all, 

That man and woman thus may guiltleſs fall; 
Diſguis'd in holy robes- a harpy walks, 

And cheats the moſt - when moſt deyout he talks, 


Di:lembles moſt - when moſt ſincere he ſeems, 


And in his head - the worſt of miſchief-teems. 
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Learning but cheats- examples only ſhow 


The ſoil in which the faireſt flowers blow. 


. D* 
— — 


As when an inflammation pains the ſight, 


— 


The tender eye can ſcarce endure the light, 


So the perfidious ever wants a ſcreen, 


. 4" 2 — Aa A 
8 
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Of ſoul too treacherous to be clearly ſeen. 


Whoſe favour'spoiſon, and whoſe||wordsenſnare, 
Whoſe craſty ſoul is cover'd o'er with wiles, 


And murder often bluſhes in his ſmiles ; 
Whoſe 


(11) Tous les hommes ſont ſemblables par les paroles; & 
ce n'>lt que les actions qui les decouvrent differens. 


— 


(18) 
Whoſe ways oblique-with circum; pection view, 
Converſe with many, but confide in few! 
To make the friend, and man of honor ſhine, 

Be Pollio's moſt obliging manners thine! 
So too-from Lucius -learn the free acceſs | 
To raiſe the ſpirits - and the genius bleſs! 
Ambitious to diſplay the force of law, 
From great Hortenſius all thy merit draw! 
Read him by day, and copy him by night! 
And thus aſpire to make thy genius bright ! 
ho mot humane - on truth and juſtice ſmiles, 
AAA Ears aur. jon Oi ſehulſtic WIS. 

Artcharm'd with nature? Nature's always plain, 
And whiſpers all ſuperfluous things are vain, 
On the falſe heart ſevere reſentment darts, 


And man eſteems but for his honeſt parts. 


But mortals, {mit with fading olory here, 


Live to themſelves, and friends the moſt ſevere, 
| Br 


do 


lu 


. 


By greatneſs- meaſure out the joys of bliſs, 
Their ſummum bonum-terminate in this; 
Or live with ſuch propenſity to ſin, 

Tis hard to find a virtue ſhine within, 

A virtue- paſſion does not over-rule, 

Not 'give them up to ſcorn and ridicule. 

E*en charity-O ſweet celeſtial grace 

Which, with beneficence, ſhou'd man embrace, 
In heav'nly minds ſhou'd heav*nly charms diſplay, 
Chear the ſad heart, and make the ſpirits gay, 


In theſe flagitious days- but gives with pride, 


en, 
And while the hands beſtow - the looks deride. 
in Blush Trandeu, Lbluſh- look down with humbler eyes, 
f 
n And vice ſhall ſink, and virtue nobly riſe, 
7 
In wit's fair mirrour-ſhow each fool his face, 
What ſullies moſt, and moſt diffuſes grace. 
Sacred be Grandeur | Grandeur we revere, 
Tho* but a ſpark of honor dazzles here, 
re, A ſpark 
Il reconnoiſſoit qui la veritable grandeur n'elt que 
Þ\ dans la moderation, la juſtice, la modeſtie & l' humanire 


Cou'd an author lay claim to neither birch, nor 
literature, ought not his genius to have free liber:y ? 


8 
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C20) 


A ſpark, in time-may light into a blaze, 


May fave a nation, and the world amaze. 

Riſe, Fabius'-riſe, on Grandeur ſhed thy ligit, 1 8 
The juſt ceconomy, that makes it bright, 8 
F reely to ſpend, but not to live protuſe, Ir 
Of riches how to know the nobleft uſe, A 
To pay with pleaſure, with a ſmile beſtow, H 
Make labour cheartul, and make merit go. A 
O truly great-and worthy of thy Sires ! L 
Still, in thy breaſt - their own great ſoul reſpires, © A 


Lights up the virtue-makes all honor ſhine, 


And all the ſage's golden mean is thine. H 
A 


Enamour'd with the charms in beauty ſmile, - 


The beauties- that adorn Britannia iſle, T 
Beauties - more lovely than the Paphian Qycen, 
0 


Whoſe rays- are as the rays of Phabas keen, 


L 
As deep as Daphne s- wound the bleeding heart, N 


And uſeleſs make the medicable art, N 
Brighter 


Ought not the gates ef preferment to be open to every ar 
Briton, who endeavours to enter with that reſpect and 
obeiſance which is due to order and diſtinctio All that 


8 


C21) 


Brighter than whom -no Victor ever ſaw, 


Fairer than whom-no Hand can ever draw, 
so ſweet an air-diffuſe around the face, 

Such ſtrong attraction, ſuch inchanting grace, 

Indulge the paſſion but with honeſt flame, 


And peace, and honor ſhall attend thy name, 


Health, blooming health, prolong thy joyousdays, 
a And ſweet contentment hover round thy lays, 
Love- and the Graces ſooth thy cares a ſleep, 
*S, And heav'nly guardians-heav'nly vigils keep. 
Is Fame thy paſſion? Fame's an arrant cheat, 


Has wings, like wealth, and knows no certain ſeat, 


le, A fickle, wanton, and capricious gueſt, 

The moſt ungrateful, tho? the molt careſt ; 
Like fortune-veers with every guſt of wind, 
Or changes- with each venal turn of mind, 


Now ſinks, now riſes, now the public jeſt, f 


Now in a thouſand motley colours dreſt. 
Envy 


ate truly noble both do, and cannot think otherwiſe. My 
Patrons IJ honour, I venerate; the moment I prove ungrate- 
ful, or forget the leaſt of their fayours, may I periſh! 


(22 
Envy purſues it - every ſtep it gains, 
Detraction * ſullies - with a world of ſtains; 
This moment gain'd, the next for ever loſt, 
Or in a ſtorm of faction - ſadly toſt. 


Tis true - with power-it a while reſides, 


Of this de veſted = every fool derides. 


Doſt thou repine becauſe thy fortune's low? 
The great man trembles - leſt he ſhou'd be ſo; 
Secure the ſhrubs - when raging ſtorms ariſe, 
"Tis the tall oak - the proſtrate victim lies. 
Doſt envy riches in thy neighbour's ſtate ? 
But few approach - that dor't ſeverely hate. 


He dies - Kind fortune gives his heir a ſoul, 


- Ataſte for pleaſure, and the lowing bowl, 


Whence all his wealth, impatient of delay, 
Likel irds, new plum'd,takes wings and flies away. 
Language thy paſſion? trace it from its ſource, 


And the full pow'r of its harmonious force ; 


Abſtracted 


(*) Obtrectatio & livor pronis auribus accipiuntur, 


V2 


ay. 


de; 


ted 


( 23 ) 
Abſtracted from the world - intenſely think, 
And from the /pring of ſcience = deeply drink. 
When thus ſuffus'd, again the drought repeat ; 
Thy genius warm, and give thy ſpirits heat; 


Thus toil for honey - like th* induſtrious bee, 


And let its emulation - ſhine in thee ; 


Few authors - with judicious taſte ſelect, 


- 
<< — 


Be thy own critic, nor thyſelf negle& ; 
So ſhalt thou learn the art of writing well, 
And own how hard the labour - to excel ; 
How weak the now of mbar fy gw £ 

Ihe raptures, that the ſtrong ideas bleſs, 

Charm'd with the blaze of empire-woud'ſ thou riſe 

As high as Phæton ſoar'd above the skies? 

Woud'ſt thou all other ſweet employments ſhun 

To guide the flaming chariot of the ſun ? 


Like Pheton - thou woud'ſt fire the world again, 


Preſumption - ever ſtrives to rule in vain ; 


Raſh 


(24) - 
Raſh councils - by their weight ruin fall, 
Tis fober judgment - rightly governs all. 
Man, in a ſtate of elevation plac'd, 
Is but the ſurer mark - to be diſgrac'd. 


On earth, ſince each with different talents bleſt, 


Some muſt be greater, wiſer than the reſt. As 
In the vaſt ſcale of being - ſome muſt live And 
Subſervient to the joys - which others give, Olm 
Obedient to the guardians of a ſtate. nd 
Thus from eternity - ordain'd by fate ; 1 


Yet, in his ſeveral ſtation, each ſhou'd ſtrive he 

T'extrac̃t the honey for the public hive. 

O glorious pride.“ ambition center here | 

And fix thy line - in their proper ſphere ! 
In ſome - no earthly merit to be juſt, 


Whoſe virtues ne'er are put in public truſt, 


As modeſty in woman's ſcarce a praiſe, 
Not preſt with ardor - to the nuptial lays. 8 
He Th 


| (a5) 


H only's honeſt, She is chaſt alone, 
Amidſt temptations „ ne'er to be undone! 


Here the true worth of ſpotleſs honor ſhines, 


g. [Like beauty charms, and like the ſun refines 
|, | 


7 
As gentle winds inflate the ſpreading ſails, 
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And the glad ſailors-hail the friendly gales, 
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Df man- ſo wealth and glory ſwell the Pride, 
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nd int'reſt makes the ſpreading circle wide, 


ide, and more wide - till it embraces all 
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The vaſt ſubſervience of this earthly ball; 
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zuperiour learning, merit, parts an d wit 

|| proſtrate fall, and all alike ſubmit: 

hus fortune makes the proudeſt ſpirits bend, 

hus vie to make the Chiefthey hate their friend. 

Whirl'd by the ſwift rotations of the mind, 

lan lives to preſent bliſs-- and future blind, 
Lul'd by his pride - ads the jeſt of fools, 

He Wie ſcorn of ſlaves, and ridicule of ſchools ; 


Sway'd 


CI 
Sway'd by his paſſions-reaſon but employs 


As the ſly pimp, and pander of his joys : 
Perverſely fond - and prone to roam aſtray, 


Verges on bliſs · but ne'er can find the way: 


An 
The ſacred book of ſcience quite neglec̃ts, All 
And to his will - reſigns his intellects; Bu! 


His prey - no ſavage gripes with fiercer rage S0 
Than man- the reigning vices of the age. 
Vice, tho' a monſter, but embelliſh'd neat, | 
Inflames the eye, and gives the ſpirits heat; Su 
At firſt we lcok, then languiſh, then deſire, 
Then burn in its embraces to expire. 

Than flagrant vice - nor fire, nor ſword create 
More morbid memlers = to a linking ſtate. 

O ye- who'd fain avoid the ſpecious lure, 
Avert the fight, and you the paſſion cure. 


As merit's honour'd moſt - when out of place, 


As ſtateſman beſt beloy'd - when in diſgrace, 


A8 


(27) 
As beauty's moft ador'd - before careſt, 
As princes angels - till with ſcepters bleſt; 
So wiſdom's moſt eſteem'd-when hence it flies, 
And - to eternal bliſs - unbars the skies. 
All - all are hated - who excel the reſt, 


But when no more- with all that's charming bleſt; 


So too much luſture - dims the feeble ſight, 


But when the ſun is ſet - we praiſe the light. | 
How much the merits of a private lite } 
Surpaſs a world of glorious noiſe and ſtrife, 
The higheſt ſphere - all human pride aſcends, 
The utmoſt ſcope - of all ambitious ends, | 
te The charms - that Atticus adorn'd - confeſs, 


Greater than Julius - in the calm receſs, 


Than Julius - with the Senate at his nod, 


Cringing - and fawning to avoid his rod. 
ce, Him Cæſar courted, honour'd, and ador'd, 


3 And in the ſubje& - ſhone the nobler lord, 
As G Great 


(28) 

Great minds, which after heav'nly joys afpire, 

Trophies-which earth can never give-acquire, 
Celeſtial warbler ! cou'd I ſoar like thee, 

With notes melodious, and with flight as free, 

Tho? ſoft, yet ſtrong, tho' ſhrill, yet everclear, 

Joy to the heart, and tranſport to the ear, 
Like thee - with fair Aurora - I'd ariſe, 

Mount, by degrees, and gain upon the skies; 
In praiſe of yon all bounteous pow'rs above 


Wor'd every inſtrument of muſic move, 


Thence meet the rapture- that the boſom warms, 
Tke tranſport raiſes, and the genius charms. 
O bear me, fortune! bear me to ſome grove, 
Where the ſweet chorus - ſings the joys of love, 
Where Philomela - charms the liſt'ning wood, 
And ſtops the murmurs of the babbling flood. 


O thus propitious to my wiſhes prove ! 


Thus wrap me in the flag rant ſhades - I love! 


Far 


(29) 


Far from the guilt the venal city ſways, 

There let me muſe away my evening days 
There wond'rous nature, and her works explore! 
There the great goodneſs of the Gods adore ! 
Goodneſs immenſe ! tho? all their works diffus'd, 


But ne'er diſpens'd · by man to be abug'd. 
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pulchrum eminere eſt inter illuſtres viros 


Conſulere patriæ; 
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E PIST L. E 
The THIRD. 


eee eee 


P Erſiſt, my Muſe, to probe the heart of man, 
And- from thy microſcope-hismanners ſcan, 
The ſallies, ſhifts, and eddies of his ſoul, 
Which, like a troubled ocean, in him roll, 
Point out, his follies pierce, reſtore a bluſh, 
&mbition « in its heaps of ruin · cruſh. 
Say, | 


e 
Say, why in ſpight of all the ſage's light, 


Wiſdom but glimmers in the ſhades of night, 
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But faintly diCtates - what i is good and 2 
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In ſpirit wanting - - toenforce the reſt. 
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O thou, the glory of Britannia's iſle, 


Stateſman, yet free from all the ſtateſman's guile, 
In whom - the virtues of the nobleſt ſoul 
, 


Sublime the genius, and its ſtarts controul, 
Thy weighty cares, diſcerning Lælius! quit, 
And an obtruding Muſe - a while admit. 
Patriots but rave, and Heroes fight in vain, 
While o'er their ntellets-their paſſions reign, 


Wiſdom and prudence muſt our lives adorn, 


F ' Muft prove we are the ſons of honor born, 
Þ | Truth, fortitude, and virtue back recal, 
k And public grandeur = prove the good of all, 


1 Ere victory can bring the laurels home, 
Can triumph o'er the crafty wiles of Rome, 
Ot 


| And abſolution- every fin acquits ; 


(3) | 
Of ſad diſaſters - can expunge the ſtain, 
And ſcatter terror round the realms of Spain; 
Albion in peace, and glory re- inſtate, 
And merit the Nannen ſmiles of fate. 

Tho' charm'd with muſic, tho*enrich'd with gold, | 
With all the pomp - the raviſh'd eyes behold, 
To man, no vale of ſorrow half ſo chill 
As that, that's rul'd by arbitrary will; 
Where liberty - neꝰ er ſhoots a friendly ray, 
Where labour - ne'er enjoys a chearful day, 


Where all is venal - all to gold ſubmits, 


Where the bleſt light, that uſhers in the day, 
But ſerves to gild the horrors of diſmay, 

All- all lies gagg'd, and fetter'd down in chains, 
And papal pow'r the vital ſpirits drains : 

Tho? quite impervious to the vital ray, 


Fen Envy cell = to this - is bright and gay. 


O happy 
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(4) 
O happy empire! happy that alone 


Where freedom ſmiles, and virtue guards the thro 
Where juſtice - in each bright example ſhines, 


Merit the teſt - the man of worth defines. 


Hear this, ye ſons of earth |! and hence aſpire 

To be what nature - and the Gods require. 6 
Hail Britons) Britons may you live and die! 

With the laſt drop of blood = for freedom - vie! 

O ſpinit out! no earthly torment fear 

The toil is worth the world - and all that's dear. 

O'er France, o'er Italy, and haughty Spain 


May tyranny extend its iron reign ! 


_Britannia=riſe triumphant o'er their wiles 
The Queen of empires, and the Queen of iſles 
O never - never let her lovely frame, 2 
The tyrant's envy, and the tyrant's ſhame, 1 
The ſcourge of lawleſs power, craft, and pride, 10 
Rapineandluſt - that o'er her realms wou'dftride, I 1 


Rais'd 


C42 "Us 
[ Rais'd by your fathers - to ſo fair a height, 


[ 


Of tyranny ſuſtain the groaning weight ! 
Her beauteous ſtructure - let no rage deface ! 


No factions weaken ! and no blots diſgrace ! 


Scarce reignsa paſſion- that diſtracts our breaſt, 


Which centers not in ſome /arca/tic jeſt, 
iel Wou'dit thou be great, beyond deriſions riſe, 


ie Obſerve th? enſuing axioms - and be wiſe, 
Man's greateſt, nobleſt, and ſublimeſt parts, 
ear. The glory, end, and aim of ſocial arts, 
I; but to know himſelf, the Gods adore, 
And- with humility their works - explore, 
| This knowledge gain'd - all other eafie flows, 
les! 


And happineſs - at every pauſe - beſtows, 
Tis here, tis there - in every defart lies, 
The copious bleſſing of the friendly skies. 
O charming ſcience ! bliſs is all thy own, ? 
leace and content · the guardians of thy throne 5 


Tis 


The woful tales - of Greece and Rome explain, 


(6) 


*Tis thine « to make all rage to reaſon yield, P 


To guard the boſom with Minerva's ſhield: 

Nor craſt, nor factions can uppen thy power, 

Exalt it higher, or reduce it low'r. T 
What crowds have been by avarice oppreſt, 

How very few - ambition ever bleſt, 

How few- whoſe pride not ſunk them into ſcorn, 

How tew been happy - that were nobly born, 


How few - not on the rocks of envy toſt, 


Whoſe ſhining merits - gain'd the higheſt poſt, 


Blot all their ſcience, all their proweſs ſtain; 1. 


W hoſe vulgar rage, the cure of faious fates, Wl * 


Impell'd their guardians to untimely fates. 


Othink how mean, how wretched, poor, anddunff ” 
Was the firſt offspring of the parent's womb, | 


When into life the reptile crawling came, 


Supply'd with nought - to cover o'er its ſhame ! 


Or, 


C7) 
Or, firſt ariſing from the plaſtic clay, 
Iaſpir'd with motion by the raviſb'd ray, 
What fury-paſſions - from that moment roſe, 
To thin the world by homicide and woes ! 
What vaſt atchievements - rolPd within the breaſt} 
How ſoon ambition - triumph'd o'er the reſt! 
The blaze of courts - on public ruin rais'd, 
Flatter'd by traitors, and by harpies prais'd. 
O chink of this Recal thy priſtine ſtate 5 
Command thy paſſions! and thy pride abate! 
Ere Pallas iſſu'd from the brains of Jove, 
And taught the world the joys of Gods above, 
Thy bed, refle&, was common with the brute, 
The ſpring thy wine! thy food the common root, 
Thy rayment - but of beaſts the common hide, 
And beauty had no gems td.raiſe its pride. 
Tu as then-that rage ſupply*dthe force of words, 
That angry looks - confeſt the Tyrant-Lords, 


H Looks 


29 


Looks - which reſpe&, or indignation move, 


Witneſs, ye Gods! th' almighty pow'r of love. 
Yes - long are ſcepters held their awful ſway, 
Thus - to the weak = the ſtrong became a prey, 
Whoſecrimestheearth, whoſe ſlaughter ſtain'dthey 
And nothing reign'd but luſt, and ſpilling blood, 

This the great Sire of Gods and men beheld, A 


Thus ſaw the pious - by the baſe expell'd, A 
The daring - o'er the meek exulting riſe, A 
i 1q Tyrants deſtroy, and lord it o'er the wile, Ir 
. And as he ſaw - compaſſion mov'd his breaſt, II 
1 Who - to ſome ſage - his councils thus expreſt, IA 
1 Some ſage (whom now the 2gees of arts had ta 
| b The charms of ſcience, and the uſe of thought, ( 
1 As on the flow'ry bank he lay reclin'd, } 
i Revolving mighty things within his mind,) 

0 Thus ſweetly council'd in a miſſive dream, 
As fabl'd in the Prince of poet's theme. ä 

O thou, 
7 


(9) 
O thou, the glory of thy native skies, 


ve I Wrapt in whoſe ſoul eternal beauty lies, 
præſcience of preſent, and of future joys, 
The balm that heals us, poiſon that deſtroys, 
Ariſe! belov'd by all the pow'rs above, 

Who to thy labours ſhall propitious prove ; 


Ariſe ! great Jove commands thee to awake, 
And wiſdom to explore - for wiſdom's ſake : 
Ariſe ! to yonder tyrant haſte with ſpeed, 
laſtruft him- tis by ſov'reign fate decreed, 
t, I This inſtant that he quits the thirſt of Blood, 
preſt, And ſhelters by his pow'r - the juſt and good, 
1ad tall Protefts the orphan, and defends the weak, 
ught, Or, ere the dawning rays of glory break, | 
Vengeance from heav'n ſhall burſt upon histhrone, . 
„ ad his own life - his lawleſs crimes - atone. 
* Thus ſpoke the viſion, fleeting as it ſpoke, 
And from a trance the reverend ſage awoke. 


thou, To 


(10 ) 


To words - as ſweet as muſic tun'd his tongue, 


Such words - as unto heav'nly minds belong, 


To words - as ſoft as falls deſcending ſnow, 


To words that make the ſoul with rapture glow, t 
To words - that charm away the rage of life, 
A world of diſcord - and a world of ſtrife, ; 
To words -that ſoon reclaim'd the tyrant's luſt, 
And fixt his paſſions - in the good and juſt, 
In public glory, and in public good, 

Averſe from rapine, fraud, and ſpilling blood \ 

From theſe bleſt moments - men in ſocial love, , 
And union liv'd - as bleſt as Gods above, 
Each deem'd the public peace his greateſt joy, 
And public peace did all his cares employ ; 
One common choice, and joint conſent conſpir'd . 
To raiſe the Chief - their common good requir c ˖ 
Who o'er the whole - as prince, and father ſway'd, 
As prince rever'd, and as a ſire obey d. N 

But 


CAT] 


4 But ſoon th' obnoxious Fiends prevail'd again, 
: And peace and diſcord - thus alternate reign, 
: Now bleſs with pleaſure, now with torment kill, 
* And now with plagues the whole creation fill. 
e 0 ſtain to nature! to thy godlike birth ! 

Than man - what greater brutes infeſt the earth ? 
luſt, 


Bluſh, Wretches, bluſh, O quit nefandous ſtrite1 
And fix in peace the happineſs of liſe! 
Peace !gentle peace involv'd within thy arms, 


Who don't forget the world, and all alarms ? 


An hour, a moment ſpent in thy retreat, 


Is worth the world - and all that lures the Great. 


0 Health, joy, and length of days around thee play, 
gh Adorn the morn, and make the evening gay, 
mY Celeſtial Goddeſs | quick deſcending come? 
a Unite abroad! and reconcile at home 
od, Heal all our ſores ! our ſad diviſions calm 

1 Around Britannia - pour pacific balm ! 


Expagd 
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Expand thy wings! ambroſial joys unfold! 


And give the bleſſings of an age of gold! 
Of all the governments - compil'd by man, 
Since the great order of the world began, 


Form'd, from the ruins of the Crecias ſtates, 


The jarring factions - intereſt creates, 


Hail glorious Albion | Albion fully bleſt, 
With one the wiſeſt, nobleſt, greateſt, beſt, 
But free from diſcord, and domeſtic ſtrife, 
Beſt anſwers all th' efoiring views of life, 
Like the creation « beautifully mixt, 
Whoſe glory's in the happy medium fixt ; 
W hoſe various parts - conſpiring to be free, 
Inſtru&, like + muſic, how we ſhou'd agree, 
How every member ſhou'd aſſiſt the whole, 
As heav'n inſpires the univerſal ſoul. 

* Fate daily rolls his whirling car about, 


Whirling ſome into pow'r, and others out; 


Now 
<q) Le Gouvernement d* un Royaume demande une cer- 
taine harmonie comme la muſique, & de juſte proportion 


comme ! architecture. 
(*) Rorat omne fatum. 


Yet 


1 


Faith, t honor, ſanctity, and pious love 


nltabile regnum eſ t.. 


(13 
Now ſmiles on daftards, now on heroes frowns, 
Now with a diadem his nin croyns; 
Yet, whom Apollo happy views at morn, 
Phebe atnight - beholds the mot forlorn, 
As much unlike the man he was before, 
As one by ſhipwrec - lately caſt on ſhore; 


As mean as Pompey: = from the ſad defeat; 


Death only proves who's happy, wiſe and Ereat. 


The monarch's beſt, and ſureſt guardians prove, 
But arm'd with Theſe, mount Atlas like he ſtands, 
And univerſal victory commands. 

Man's greateſt treaſure, honor, glory, fame, 
Is to ſupport a fair, and ſpotleſs name, 
Unblemiſh'd keep the charms of innocence, 
Humanely live-and bluſh to give offence, 


Left heav'nly anger draws the waſting ſword, 


And vengeance cuts off the oppreſſive lord. 


Much ii 
| u 0 
(4) Ubi non eſt pudor, , | 
ec cura juris, ſancticas, pietas, fides, 


(14) 

Much better · ill to live in ſylvan caves, 
Than to be great · to be but gallant ſlaves. 
| Delays are but a common rape on time, 
Man's glory -to be ſapient in his prime, 
From art to art-with emulation preſs, 
Live temperate * to make his cares the leſs, 
His pride, his av'rice, his ambition ſway, 
His will the charms of wiſdom make obey. 
-Paſſions, not rul'd, uſurp the maſter-reign, 
And o'er the victor + throw the captive's chain. 

He that is cool, ſagacious, brave and wiſe, 
O'er all the ſtorms of rage can nobly riſe, 
Can calmly ftruggle with a world of hate, 
At laſt equanimous ſubmit to fate, 
Command a temper, and his wrath appeaſe, 
With wit engage, and chearful humour pleaſe, 
The bitter rancour of the world forgive, 


And in adverſity ſerenely live, 
A wider 


(*) Leur intemperance change en poiſons mortals les 
alimens deftines a conſerver la vie. 


(+) Sache que tu ne ſeras grand qu' antant que tu ſeras 
modere, & courageux pour vainere tes paſlions, 


GED) 
A wider- and more glorious empire gains, 
Than he who rules the univerſe in chains: 
Reigns more ſecure-and more divinely bleſt, 
And of all happineſs - enjoys the beſt; 
With ſmiles refleQts on every danger paſt, 
And gains the ſage's rock of peace at laſt, 
That heav'nly rock, which no concuſſion ſhakes, 
But of the ſolid bliſs of heay*n partakes. 

O thou, whatever paſſions rule thy breaſt, 


$ 


What moſt prevails, and lords it o'er the reſt, 
Or lucre, luſt; ambition, pride, or love, 5 
The principles all other paſſions move, 
Still may ſome ſcatter'd rays of ſacred truth 
Adorn thy age, and decorate thy youth! 
Teach thee to think- whatever is- is beſt! 
And on thy mind- be love of heav'n impreſt! 
Toft on the ſurges of a world of ſtrife, 

Be ſuch the doctrine - to reclaim thy life! 


O thus 


C16) 
O thus the paſſions of thy ſoul awake! 


And ſpotleſs glory thy ambition make 
Woud'ſt thou among the liſt of worthies ſhine? et 
Eclipſe their glory by the blaze of thine » *Þ} Piſ 


To lateſt times tranſmit a noble name? 3 ( 
From great 7:moleon catch unblemiſh'd fame 225 
Honor - that makes the patriot truly bright Ie 
Glory - that makes the warriour all delight Ex: 
O worth divine! O virtue truly great! To 
Of thrones deſerving the ſupremeſt ſeat ! || Di 
Bright emanation of the pureſt fire ! Lif 

Still dart thy beams, and liberty inſpire ! No 


Or, charm'd with greatneſs of ſuperiour parts? 2 
The warriour - grac'd with all the ſocial arts ? 'T 
On ſweet Epaminondas fix thy eyes! * 
And like him - on the wings of glory riſe ! 
So too Pelopidas enkindles fires, ” 
At once the Muſe, and liberty inſpires, 


- 


ax 1 | | Bleſt 
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Bleſt pair! alike in proweſs and in love, 
The nobleſt paſſions - all ambition move. 
Be ſuch th examples to excite thy worth ! 
Diſplay the man, and call the Hero forth! 


Of honor, tame, and fortitude the ſpring, 
The ſpirit that clates the Aa c' wing, 


Sweet liberty! *tis thine to bleſs our iſle, 

Exalt our hopes, and makes our withes ſmile, 

To give thee eloquence the boſom warms, 
Diſſolves like beauty, and like muſic charms. 

Lise without Thee - a perfe& blank wou'd prove, 

No joys inſpire us - no allurements move. 

Tis thine- to animate the terrene clods, 

Till men arifing - think and act like Gods. 

So ſweet to periſh in thy ſacred cauſe, 

Een heav'n with glory crowns the jultapplauſe, 

Wreathes with immortal bays a Tully's brows, 

And in the Patriot all that's Great allows. 


O ſome 


0 Que fit libertas, quzris ? nulli rei ſervire, nulli ag» 
ceſhtati, nullis caſibus 
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O ſome immortal genius ſnatch the pen 


And with the Sang charm the ſons of men! 
Celeſtial beams around her temples throw! 
And make her with celeſtial ſweetneſs glow ! 
O ever lovely, beautiful and fair, | 
Grateful as odours in the ſpicy air, 

As the ſweet balms the riling gales diffuſe, 


As 1aptures that inſpire the ſoaring Muſe, 


As the firſt tranſports of the joys of love, 8 
As the propitious ſmiles of pow'rs above, Y 
Yet, Goddeſs, yet protect thy darling iſle! 11 
Make commerce flourith! and make ſcience ſmile! : 
Alike with honor, and with ſocial arts, 8 
Raiſe! warm ! and animate her warriours hearts! 5 
Peace, love and harmony in all reſtore! 8 
And let diviſions ſcourge thy realms no more 
Turn, * Goddeſs, turn on France thy keeneſt ire Fa 
There waſte thy vengeance ! there conſume thyf - 


Chaſtiſe 


(*) Tho! there is no claſſical authority for this 4p:/rop/t, 
I hope it will be thought pee 


{ | < 19 ) 
Chaſtiſe her pride! prove all her efforts vain ! 
And make her dread thy awful guardian's reign! 
Juſtice eſtabliſh! pull corruption down! 
And make the tyrant dread thy angry frown! 
O ſheathe in George's days the waſting ſword ! 
Thy nobleft patron | and thy kindeſt lord! 
As the grave ſage, who ſtudies to explore, 
Some cauſe phznonimous - unknown before, 
With patience waits - revolving in his mind 
The vaſt events - attending human kind, 
Till ſome propitious ſtar his ſoul inſpires, 
And gives the great ſolution he requires ; 
4 So, when a nation's delug'd o'er with vice, 
And every reigning paſſion has its price, 
The good and pious, heav'n's endearing train 
Deſert its crimes, and court the ſylyan ſcene, 
There elevate their thoughts to joys above, 


And wait ſerene the final ends of ove, 


I Whoſe 
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Whoſe wiſdom- brings the moſt obſcure toli ght, 
Vet hides his councils in eternal night. 

Hail ſolitude ! involy'd in thy receſs, 
What thoughtsenrapture! and what viſions bleſs! 
The glory thine - to give what courts denie, 
The heart- felt joy - without th' invidious eye. 
Thy leafy realms, thy lonely bow'rs beſtoy, 
With friendſhip joyn'd, the world's great bliſs be!o1 
Give me but competence, thy walks, thy ſhade, 
By heav'nly contemplation - ſacred made, 
Takeall the wealth-with which the Great abound, 
Take all the reſt the circling ſun goes round, 

_ Two Sifters here - in happy union reign, 
Here all the joys of innocence retain, 
Silence, and Contemplation, ſpotleſs Pair | 
Who make the charms of wiſdom all their care, 
Here with eternal beauties deck the mind, 


Here cultivate the bliſs of human kind ; 


To 


by 


ht 
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To virtue - ſpirit - grace - to judgment - give, 
Parnaſſus range - and with the Muſes live; 


Honor - rich efluence divine ! - impart, 


And with celeſtial friendſhip - chear the heart, 


Friendſhip ! no earthly views can ever ſtain, 
Whoſe thirſt of glory 1s eternal gain. 
Hence the ſweet muſic of the tuneful lyre 
Firſt ſoften'd fierceneſs, rage and ſavage ire, 
Reſtrain'd diſorders, violence and luſt, 
Made mortals civil, pious, good and juſt, 
Diſplay'd the wiſdom of the heav'nly mind, 
And taught the ſocial love of human kind, 
Men in harmonious bands of union bound, 
And in the whole - the common good was found; 
All, ſua ſponte, follow'd what was law, 
Of neither judge, nor monarch ſtood in awe. 
Such the great bleſſings of our glorious ſtate, 
Ere ſenſual joys - diffenſions did create, 


Pride, 


(22) 

Pride, ſpleen, and envy broke the charms of reſt, 
Rage and ambition = fir'd the warriour's breaſt, 
Man roſe to pow'r by rapine, fraud and guilt, 
And to enflaye us - ſeas of blood were ſpilt. 
O tyranny accurit | compute thy gain, 
Then bluſh, and own thy acquiſition vain, 
Vain - tranſient, fleeting, as the fading flow'r, 
Since duſt thyſelf - and aſhes all thy pow'r. 

Not Acheron - with greater miſchief glows 
Than that, which from a ſanguine ſpirit flows, 


Which ſwimsthro' ftreams of blood to high renown 


And cuts off millions to obtain a crown. 
Order and harmony from wiſdom flow, 

Contending * paſſions - empires overthrow, 

Of government pervert th* important end, 


And all its glory in confuſion blend; 
Breed the fierce Fiends- that firſt embattel'd Jove, 


To human bliſs - the moſt pernicious prove. 
Thought, 


(#) La Monarchie Francoiſe eſtoit montét, ſous Chat- 


lemagne, au plus haut degré de la gloire: ſa grandeur | 


Favort ſouſtenuce ſous le Regne du Debonnaire ; mais ſous 
celui de ſes enfans elle commenca de tomber par leurs hatns 


(23) 

Thought, buſie, ſubtile, cunning, curious thought, 

By which all ſchemes are to perfection brought, 

Schemesl horrid ſchemes! big with impending fates, 

The ſcourge of kingdoms, and the fall of ſtates, 

Say why ſo ardent - in ambitious toil? 

To conquer heroes? and the ſtateſman foil ? 

T'inflame the world for ſake of impious gains 

And bind mankind - in univerſal chains? 

Since + yonder blazing ſtars, the moon, the fun, 
The general conflagration ſhall not ſhun. 

Death - from its orb « ſhall every planet rend, 
And all again - in native chacs blend; 

Whoſe pow'r's triumphant, whoſe dominion's wide, 
And levels with the duſt - all earthly pride; 
Night, ſable night, o'er all her mantle throws, 
And ebon darkneſs - no diſtinction knows, 
Alike invelops up both rich and poor, 


The haughty Spaniard, and * trembling Moor. 


See 


& par leurs qverelles, & plus encore. par leurs partages, 
d demenbrerent ce vaſte Eſtate. 


C EzC quoque non ęerſtant, cuz nos elementa vocamus. 


/ 
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See - lives as faſt as leaves in autumn fall | 
See - gaſtly death the ſov'reign lord of all! 
Novght, nought can bribe the cruelViFor”s rage, 
Nought the expiring pangs of life aſſuage. 
O for a mind - untainted then with fin ! 
A conſcience pure ! and free from guilt within ! 


Such- the departing ſoul with glory wings, 


And hope - to its eternal comfort - { prings. | BW 

All human bliſs - at beſt is but a dawn, Wt 
Joys + but a while - before the curtain's drawn; S 
Or * diſappointment, ſic kneſs, guile or pain, ] 
Sink the high ſpirits, and obſcure the ſcene; Gr 
So the fair beauties of a ſummer's day, M. 
Terraqueous vapours- quickly low'r away. Ar 
O what's the pleaſure of a hundred years, 14 


When miſemploy'd-but ſorrow, ſighs and tears ? In 
He only lives, whoſe virtue peace maintains, A 


LY 

Keeps both his mind,and manners free from ſtains, 
| Abjectly 

(+) Gaudia non remanent, ſed ſugitiva volant , 


Ft) nec quod funulyc, ſumuſye 
Cras erimus— 
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Abjectly courts no ſmile, and dreads no frown, 
When reigning vice contaminate3 a crown: 
Self-ſoaring - from the rage of civil jars, 
Olympus gains, and ſhines amidft the ftars. 
Tho* me'nt for mutual aid, like man and wife, 
paſſion and reaſon - ever are at ftrife, 
Of ſocial good th* armonious end ſuppreſs, 
Foment the quarrels- which they ſhou'd redreſs; 
Whence men, like bubbles, rais'd by haſty- rain, 
Swell till they burſt, then ſink to nought again. 
Tho' beam'd with honor, tho'adorn'd with ſtars, 
Great as Achilles in the pomp of . 
Man's but a wretch upon the ſtream of time, 
And virtue only - forms the true ſublime ; 
That godlike virtue, which oppreſſion foils, 
And but to bleſs mankind - for glory tolls; 
acor'd by Pagens, by the Gods belov'd, 


Aurelius thus - to Rom: - a bleſſing prov'd. 


When 


8 
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When ſuch the ſcope of power, the pride of ſway, 
| We ſerve with pleaſure, 2 With love obey, 


Praiſe, honor, and revere the gentle hand, 
Scourges the vices of a ſinful land. 
O fortune | ever gild the charming ſcene, 


Where ſuch the Chiefs that o'er a people reign. 


Such fix their names in animated ſtone, 
Thence breathe the ſpirit - that ſhou'd guarda 
While round him roll the vaſt events of fate, 
The ſtorms of envy, and the rage of hate, 
Both in the public, and the private ſcene, 
The man of wiſdom always lives ſerene, 
Gentle as peace - his happy moments flow, 
With ſpirits ne'er too high, nor e' er too low; 
Chearful in temper, and compos'd in mind, 
Shines forth the tow'ring Atlas of mankind. 
Such Mucius was - Mucius | my deareſt part 


Ot ſoul the nobleſt, the ſincereſt heart, 


Of 
Ali 
0 1 


Acc 


Acc 


To 


V; 


C 2+) 
Of ſoul the warmeſt, yet the cooleſt head, 
Alike in men, and books politely read; 
0 konor'd - and belov'd by all that knew, 
Accept this tribute - to thy aſhes due ! 
Accept from one! who holds thy memory dear, 


To the laſt breath thy memory will revere. 
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Prope eſt a te Deus, a \ 


Tecum eſt, intus eſt. 
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Atron of merit, moſt humanely kind, 
Adorn'd with all the graces of the mind, 


With wit to charm us, rhetoric to move, 
With humour to engage the pureſt love, 
Melodious Varro, may thy genius deign 


To favour with a ſmile my labouring ſtrain ! 
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To help the Muſe to ſearch out what is beſt! 

And ſooth the tumults of the ſoul to ref! 
Fixt to no point - our paſſions veer about, 

Involve the ſenſes in eternal doubt. 

Man lives uncertain ſtill, or ſeems to live, 

If in th' eas entium- he may ſafe believe, 


If from the heav'ns he drew his vital breath, 


80 
And ſhall with glory triumph over death; But 
Or, ſel&emerging, like th' Egyptian Gods, Li 


| He roſe ſrom ſlime · to ſtock the earth's abodes 
Form'd by themſelves, when nimble watches ry 
Their circling limits with the radiant ſun, 
Or, when the ſhips, that plough the liquid main, 
Contrive their ſtructure, and their weight ſuſtain, 
Invent the ſails - that wing the ambient air, 
Guide their own rudder, and the paſſage ſteer ; 
When nature's laws - ſhall ceaſe to operate, 


Light elements- ſhall downward gravitate, 


Al 


2 


All things diſcordant- all prepoſt'rous move, 
Earth ſtart on high, the ocean roar above, 
! Then ſhall thy faith, we'llown, have cauſe to reel, 
And Athei in may thy boſom ſteel. 
Is luſhious feaſtings but corrupt the chyle, 
lulame the blood, and turn it ln bile, 
Vitiate the functions of the vital ſpring, 
And, tho' but ſlow, th' accuteſt torture bring; 
So books, not well digeſted, blot the mind, 


But make us · in the ſearch of wiſdom =» blind, 


Like too much wine - intoxicate the brain, 


ho. Make man to others, and himſelf a pain, 

"Nets ſtrength enoughtocruſh a mite. 
Of pow'r = a moment to direct his ſight, 

ain, Preſumptious man- eternity diſputes, 

a Tho! all he ſees - his arguments refutes. - . _ 
All + that's conſpicuous to the ſearching eyes, 

er; 


And all beyond their penetration lies, 


5. 


(*) Oudty did vert 21a ff,. 2 v9 pare 
N co 7d 74 1 alny je T6 xal ipael 
\ |! (1) Quid eſt Deus? Quod vides totum, & quod non 
! V:QCS LOL M, 
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ls but a part of that omniſcient ou), 
Who feeds, who rules, and vivifies the Whole, 
To whom all matter - all its power - ows, 
And only he - its wondrous eſſence - knows, 
Go - ponder well how godlike Plato ſhines, 
Who thus the origin of life defines. 
The pow'r - which always moves - eternal is, 
And heav'n, and its immenſity - are this, 
But that, which motion gives to other things, 
While all its own, from other cauſes, ſprings, 
Mult, when that motion ceaſes, ceaſe to be, 
Succumb, and periſh in mortality ; 
But what inceſſant moves itfelf alone, 
Imparting that - which fill preſerves its own, 
Shall, from its motion, never once deſiſt, 
But operate in all - that ſhall exiſt, 
The ſpring, and principle of motion prove, 
And ſuch we pow'r- by which we live and move, 
| | | Tho 
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Th' eternal pow'r- that over all preſides, 


And with unerring wiſdom - all things guides, 
Infus'd thro” all things, thro' the whole reſpires, 
And zbievaies with his eternal fires ; 

Whoſe body's truth, whoſe ſhadow's radiant light, 
And thusto think - is ever thinking right, 


Science, inſpir'd by-heay'n, at firſt began, 


And humble wiſdom was the ſearch of man, _ 


Wiſdom, by flow degrees, diffus'd her light, ; 
And virtue made its acquiſition bright. | 
But now = what pride in erudition reigns ! 
How ſew its beauties ! but how vaſt its ſtains ! 
How envy ſiekens at the man of parts! 


And to diſtreſs him - whets the keeneſt darts! 


What quaint opinions men of ſenſe divide ! 


The ſmile - for ever on the richeſt fade. 


Bards rail at bards, authors at authors daſh, 


And with ill nature - dunces dunces laſh. 


2 —-„V—ͤ eos 


Tho? 
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Tho? wit its precepts, ſatire points the dart, 
All proves too weak to reach the peccant part 
Man, ina ſtorm of paſſions daily whirl'd, 
Lives but the jeſt, and riddle of the world, 
Ceaſe, wretches, ceaſe from all pedantic ſtrife 
O live ambitious of a nobler life! 
In manners, not in reaſoning, place your pride 
Explore the truth, * and in its charms abide! 
Or, with your own dear genius ever ſmit, 
Judgment diſplay, and ſoften poignant wit ! 
True wit” s the brighteſt part if folid ſenſe, 
The nobleſt gift - Minerva can diſpenſe, 
Whoſe moving language, from all droſs refin'd, 
Both charms, delights, and cultivates the mind. 
| Ye Gods! cou'd ſages from their tombs ariſe, 
What indignation. wou'd inflame their eyes ? 


0 now they'd frown- to ſee the world ſo chang'd! 


And man to man- by pride ſo much eftrang'd! 


Suſpicion 


* I 2 ſcience ſars la probitc ctoit un poiſon ſans remede. 
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Suſpicion - lurking in each leering look! 


rt. Mammon our deity, and heay*n forſook ! 
Heav*n's favourite - is a free and open heart, 
Which, when provok'd, reſentment dares impart, 

fe Harbours no ſpleen in the malignant breaft, 
To give the private ab - that wounds our reft. 

e! Tho” ſcience poliſhes its orient rays, 

Tho” bleſt religion purer light diſplays, 

Tho” phyſics - into metaphyſics ſoar, 

New Stagyrites - new beings yet explore, 

The world is but a chaos more refn'd, 

And to true happineſs the Nous + is blind. 

a, Ruin - on ruin ſtill erects its throne, 

nd Y Man preys on man- and holds a heart of ſtone; 

ile, No bliſs appears - but what our fancy feigns, 

And all our glory - in Chimeras reigns. 

14 As rivers, by the ſun's imbibing ray, 


d! Arc in a ſummer quite exhal'd away, 


SO 
(4) The Mind, or Underſtanding. An TON gave 


ede. to cue tamous A e, 
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So paſhons, when confin'd to ſelfiſh love, 


When this the only point to which they move, 

Exhauſt the ſprings of univerſal good, 

And drain the public of its vital blood. 

O ſtain to heay'n ! to all that heav'n beſtows, 

Whoſe boundleſs love - in boundleſs bounty-glows, 
Not from his own - but from the joy he gives, 

Man, in this tranſient ſtation, happy lives. 

Self-love, expanded like the generous vine, 


Another's joy becomes as full as thine. 


As, ſrom the center of the lamp of day, 


Beams after beams - diffuſive ſweetly play, 
Raiſe, chear, and vivify the drooping heart, 
Around the globe redundant biſs impart ; 

So, from the paſſions of a generous mind, 

Flows the ſweet joy - that bleſſes human-kind, 


Bleſt in itfelf - the circling blifs extends, 


And every object » in diſtreſs « befriends, 
Regard» 


Or 
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Regardleſs who, or whence, or how he ſprings, 


Or from the blood of Helots, * or of Kings, 

ö Tho*form'd to act within this earthly ſphere, 
Man wou'd burſt forth, and reign he knows not where, 
Wou' d ſcale Olympus, and O'/ympus ſway, 


Wou'd govern whom - he ſhou'd with awe obey 


The vaſt compages of the world diſsolve, 
And all in flames, and anarchy involve. 
O impious pride! be earth thy field for fame! 
And heav'n approach - but with the pureſt flame! 
Whoſe endleſs bounty ſmiles alike on all, 
Who riſe to glory, or from glory fall; 
Whoſe order's perfect, ſelf- emerging flows, 


a Thine, rais'd on bloodſhed, no perſection knows, 
This year a bleſſing, but the next a curſe, 
By int'reſt - ever vary'd for the worſe. 

55 


Chance throws the dice, uncertain the ſucceſs, 
If chains inſlave us, or if ſcepters bleſs, 
Mach 


de (*) The Sartan-Jares were fo call'd. 
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Much happier lives the man of low eſtate, 


Than the great minion of the kindeſt fate, 

Whoſe liſe's a toil, preheminence + a pain, 

Diſcord and ſcandal ever in his train. 

Pure order muſt from harmony ariſe, 

Be thus ſuſtain'd by all we reckon wiſe. 
Tis wiſdom only makes us truly great, 


Which ſafe conducts us to the laſt retreat. 


Ask you what's wiſdom? *Tis to live diſcreet, 


And trample ſervitude beneath our feet, 
Nor poverty, nor death, nor fetters fear, 
Calm and ſerene · in every ſtate appear; 
Of every motive, ſtruggle, action, claim, 
To make our country's dignity our aim; 
In temper eaſie, chearful, ſweet and gay, 


Obliging live, and laugh our cares away: 


Self arm'd with * fortitude, and inward might, 


Firm as Olympus - ſtand to what is right; 


In 


(#) Itaque, cum bene completa domus eft, tempore ma- 
trtino, cum ad forum ſtipati gregibus amicorum de! dee 


mus, reperire ex m ag0A acbs neminem poſſumus, quocu! 
aut jocari libere, aut ſuf irure familiariter poſſimus. 
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In peace - O'er all diſaſters - ſmiling reign, 
Triumph o'er fortune, t and her frowns diſdain. 
Such wiſdom, daughter of eternal day! 
Whoſe lamp to glory lights the beamy way. 

Tis from compariſon of fortune flow 
What folly calls the plagues of man below, 
The various colours - that we cat on life, 
A world of ignominy, rage, and ſtrife. 
Not from the medium, but the higheſt || ſtats, 
Man figures out the grandeur of his fate, 
Hence ſwells with joy, or pines away in pain, 
Juſt as all ſenſe ſubſides - his paſſions reign. 
Wretch - caſt thy eye upon the labouring hind, 
Conſeſs thy ſhame, and.own thy maker kind. 


In vain the intellectual lamp we trim, 
While with the rapid tide of vice we ſwim ; 
eway'd by opinion, vie to go a ftray, 


And uſeleſs make the talents we diſplay. 
Fix 


(*) Quid eſt fortitulo ? munimentum humane imbecil- 
lizatis inexpugnabile. 


(+) Forcuna fortes metuit, ignavos premit. 
0 La dorure qui gate notre ſiccle, & qu'il fandroit otee 
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Fix but your paſſions in their proper ſphere, Th 
And all you want > you'll find to center there. P 
Opinion often makes a Soon rave, Go 
And finks him quite beneath - his meaneſt Nlave Th 
3 - or from pride, or lucre riſe, | ot 
Are ce diveriify'd with endleſs dyes, An 
Like faſhions vary, change with every wind, In! 
Alike to orthodox, and reaſon - blind . Eel 
Opinions - {till diſtract the learned moſt, * 
But ſully half the knowledge that they boaſt; WI 
Bright as the radiant morn - tho? theſe appear, | ks 
What blots infe&t *em-when you view 'em neat! Vi 
$0 


Tho? theſe expatiate hence, aſcending riſe, 


And in the ſearch of wiſdom - ſcale the skies, 


See other planets, ſuns, and ſyſtems roll, 
Ang with celeſtial ſcience - feaſt the ſo 


Low as the earth - ambition ſinks again, 


And what was thought a pleaſure · proves a pain. 
The 


pour lui redonner ſa beautẽ & ſa force, c'eſt le luxe & la 
molleſſe, qui engendrent immanquablement dans Lame 
une corruption generale & y font n itre un eſſaim de paſſions 
toutes oppoſc es a la grandeur veritable & ſolide. 
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The higher from its point ambition ſoars, 


1e higher riſe the glories it explores. 


Co 
* 


Go to the utmoſt heav'ns thy pinions ſtretch, 


; Then drop into thyſelf, and own the wretch. 
we. 
Foundleſs the ſcope of heav'nly glory lies, 
Land quite inſcrutable to human eyes. 


ln life - the glory of a well-ſpent day, 


N JEclipſes all that ſcience can diſplay. 
Whoſe words and deeds harmoniouſly agree, 
„ IY hoſe thoughts are ſteady, as his actions free, 
5 Whoſe ruling pride, and motive's to befriend, 
arr Paite the jarring feuds - that empires rend, 
So cloſely gather'd in a perfect round, 
<2 The ſhafts of yy nom him back rebound, 
So nicely poliſh'd - by attractive arts, 
hat nothing can affect his even parts, 
Wit": full intrinſic worth adorns the mind, 
in. And ſtamps divinity on humam Kind, 
pe L Prais' da 
an 
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Prais'd, honour'd, and belov'd for ever lives, 


And ſhines in thoſe + examples - which he gives; 
Fans with celeſtial breath the nobleſt fire, 


And mounts as high - as glory can aſpire. - 
Go = but abſtract thy reaſon from thy will, 3h 
And ſay if half thy wiſhes be not ill? 
Wiſhes - which prompt thee to be moſt unjuſt, * 
To feaſt ambition, avarice and luſt, 
Or the pure language of the heart conſtrain 5 ; 
To ſooth thy ignorance, and make thee vain, 2 
Thy greateſt bliſ wolf thou that treaſure ſeek, 1 
Is to ſubdue thy paſſions, and be mee k; © 
In ſuch a conqueſt - fortune + claims no part, Jn 
Bat awſul views the maſter-piece of art. * 
None fit, — worthy to command the reſt, c 
Not with command of temper ſweetly bleſt ; But 
Not by the nobleſt means their pow'r attain, Wh 


Preſide with honor, and with virtue reign. 3 
. Such Ane 
a Qu'il n'y a que les actions qui puiſſent caracteriſet 
les hommes & les temps. 
- (#) At vero hujus gloriæ, C. Cæſar, quam es paullo ante 
adeptus, ſocium habes neminem , 


aſt, 


| ( 15 ) 

Such the ambition · ſhou'd thy ſoul excite, 

And ſuch $0 charms that make the man pi. 
Paſſions, in every ſtage of live are ſuc!; 

We either feel too little, or too much, x” 

This moment bleſt - our ſpiritsriſe too higł 

The next - too low t'elaborate a ſigh. 

Not to indulge - but to reſtrain their rage, 

Is the great work - in which we ſhou'd enga” 

I wiſdom once relax her golden reins, 

No bliſs is felt - but what the tranſport feign 

Exceſs of joy but terminates in pain, 

And impotence is ever in diſdain. 

0 temp*rance ! plenitude of bliſs is thine, 

And all that makes a ſweet complexion fine, 
Cou'd man but thro? eternity pervade, 

But ſee why all things -as they be are made, 

What pow*rs connec, and bind, and fill the whole, 

And thro? all, matter breathe the living ſoul, 

All 


| (1) I! faut entrer an temple de Vhongeur par celui de 
a vertu 5 
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All raving Paſſions ſoon wou'd be ſuppreſt, 

And only adoration warm the breaſt; 

A purer ſpirit-heav'nly minds diſplay, 

And waſh the world's corruption quite away. 

Born but to gaze about thee, die, and rot, 

Reflect on this - and bluſh to live a ſot! 
While reaſon - in her empire never reels, 


Nature for all a generous pity feels; 


Yet, to be great, man muſt be nobly born, 


Or all ambition - only meets with ſcorn, 


In life's low orb, the culture ne' er ſo fine, 
How tſmall the number- make their merits ſhine! 
But if ſweet chance, on ſome auſpicious day, 
Around the cottage ſpreads the riſing ray, 
Convey'd to court · their beauties quick ly take, 
Tho'not dae par ion may the Fateſman make. 
Virtue - advanc'd but near the regal ſphere, 


Tts beams embrighten all that's noble there, 
| Or 


& 


(+) Haud facile emergunt -- was a ſtain to [eater 
expunge it ye Chriſtians! 


* 


(17) 
On majeſty reflect that heay'aly light, 


Which darts thro' all chings, aud which governsrigh t. 


parts, halfconceal'd,and half with candour ſhown, 


ay, 


More eafie make thy rival's bliſs thy own, 

As beauty · with reſiſtleſs power · warms, 

When thecoy nymph- buthalfdiſplays her charms 
Parts, in hgih life,with all that's lovely ftrike, 

And all grow emulous in what they like. : 

And breathes a wretch - whom grandeur don't invite? 

Courts not inchant ? their ſplendor not delight? 

He - who denies it - his averſion feigns, 

Alike in all the raging fever reigns. 

Great ſpirits-burn to ſee - and to be ſeen, 

Others to teaſe, and give themſelves the ſpleen. 

Man wou'd as ſoon be bleſt without a ſun, 

As pleas'd without a court - to gaze upon. 

Hence every genius - every impulſe takes, 


Or ſinks in vice, or virtue's flame awakes; 
The 
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The great, if good and juſt, the Jow the ſame 


(38) 


9 


HFonour the baſis of eternal fame, 


Alike the monarch, and alike the man 
As when ſimplicity of courts began. 

Adorn'd with goodneſs, majeſty and love, 
With all the agvemens - attractive W 
Virtue ſerene - in {miles celeſtial ſweet, 


Worthy the world were proſtrate at her feet, 


Augusta - like the ſoy*reign queen of night, 


At court - eclipſes every radiant light, 

From whoſe refulgence · glory points its rays, 
And a new ſun - at every glance - diſplays, 
Yet, ſhineswith mildneſs-liketheop'ningmorn, 
Portending happineſs to ſons unborn, | 
Hail faireſt'! lovelieſt of the faireſt kind! 

To bleſs Britannia by the Gods deſign'd; 


Blonde as the lily - fragrant as the roſe, 
*. 


From whom the Graces -all their Grace diſcloſe; 
Round 


1d 


(199 


Round whom-Whoſe Princely Sem auguſtiyſpbine, 


Rich as the fruit - that decks the generous vine, 
As lovely - as the flow'rs the ſpring array, 
Around whoſe temples- Brun wick glories play, 
To Albior = all the joys of bliſs preſage, 

All the full pleaſures of th' Aurelia age. 

On one ſo fweet, ſo affable, ſo fine, 

All look with awe - and own her all divine ; 
Whoſe beauty - every raviſh'd Mu inſpires, 


And Jove himſelf - th' angelic form admires, 


Beholds with wonder ſuch tranſcendent charms, 


And joys to ſhield them from all earthly harms, 
O thus, ye p6w'rs, propitious ever prove 
On ſweet Auguſta ſhed your choiceſt love 


Fine parts, not poliſh'd to ſome uſe:ul end, 


But to the ruin of a genius tend, 
Of life the ſhining expletives but make, 


The coxcomb, beau, or an eternal rake 
Rakes 


9 
Ra kes- know no chearful night without a miſs, 
Their ruling paſſion, and their higheſt bliſs ; 
Beaux - all their wiſdom in a mode - expreſs, 
Whoſe ſov'reign pathos - is the pride of dreſs ; 
The coxcomb, in himſelf ſupremely bleſt, 
Lives to all others - but a ſtanding jeſt. 

Lull'd in the downy lap of ſloth and eaſe, 
The ſenſual pleaſures that for ever pleaſe, 
Man lives a wretch in every ſcene of life, 
Dup'd by a ni, or govern'd by his wi fe. 
Maſter - and Nlave - alike from reaſon - droop, 


And in their turn - to all that's venal - ſtoop, 


In the fair ſunſhine of redundant joy, 

Riot luxurious, and all health deftroy. 

Juſt in his prime - the rake contracts his days, 
And in full bloom - the vital flame - decays, 


Droops, like the flow'r, that's overcharg'd withdew, 


Ere he the purer taſte of pleaſure knew. 


Pleaſures, 


, 


21 
pleaſures, not made the end and ſpring of joy, 
Enervate nature - all ſenſation cloy ; 

With deadly poiſon but inflate the veins, 
Whoſe perquiſites are ſorrow, grief, and pains. 
Pleaſures are with a world of toils beſet, | 

Mars, tho* a God, cou'd not eſcape the net, 

From whoſe amours, and all intreaguing Jove, 
Proceed the feats, and ridicule of love ; 

Love - that no conſtant empire ever keeps, 

But mortals, like a plague, to ruin ſweeps. 

O ye, whoſe paſſion courts forbidden joy, 
Recal the flagrant rape - that ruin'd 7 Loy 

Be Antony's laſt fate before your eyes 


And learn - from glorious Scipio - to be wiſe ! 


Or, ſway'd by beauty, whoſe reſiſtleſs charms, | 


Are ſtronger than the moſt victorious arms, 
May Argo's eyes, and Hermes“ ſubtile art 
Guard the ſoſt moments, that the bliſs impart! 


But 


Y , * 
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But why inſtructions in theſe impious days ? 


Doſt think thy precepts can reclaim our ways? 

Reſtrain ambition, avarice, and pride? 

The ſactions that the guilty world divide? 
Abaſh corruption ? quench the flame of luſt ? 

As Ariſtides make us good, and just? 

Uſeleſs thy labour, and as vain thy toil, 

As proves the Dwarf that wou'd the Giant foil. 

S5oth'd by the muſic of the warbling lyre, 


Tho' ſavages forgot their fierce deſire ; 


Tho'- to Anphion's ſweetneſs - ſtones gave way, | 


Alcides only cou'd an Hydra ſlay. 

Vices are Pythons = Phabus = bend thy bow ! 

And of each monſter - rid the world below! 
O how ſevere the ſtars that rule thy fate 

Can nought thy torrid thirſt of fame abate? 


Sure Phæbus ows thee the ſevereſt ſpight, 


Or thus he'd not impel thee on to write. 


happy 


3 2 Mi 


ä 
Happyl· thrice happy lhadꝰſt thou ne er been taught 


| 'T he charms - that low from ener gy of thought, 


Charms-thatcou'd once retard the moon and ſtars, | 

And make the Furies quit the rage of wars. | 

Know, friend, that merit, not in high eſtate, | 

Is ever curſt with envy, ſcorn, and hate. 
Thoꝰ the ſweet pleaſure of the tuneſul nine, 

W hoſe beautics raviſh, and whoſe ſtrains refine, 

Me ſtrikes - beyond the world andall its charms, 

Me with the pureſt ſtrongeſt paſſion warms, 

Fain wou'd I quench this thirſt of fleeting praiſe, 

Fain, in my deſtin'd province, end my days, 

Careleſs cf fortune, in her narrow ſphere 

Enjoy the ſolitude · that bleſſes there; 

Or, like Pemccritus, ſacetious fit, 

Laugh at the world, and all the price of wit. 

But ſomething in mybreaſt enkindles fires, 

* Tis the divinity that man inſpires, 


Illum'd 


C 24 ) 
Wam'd by which - the ſoul ſublimely + thinks, 
Hope glows above, and earthly glory ſinks; 
Bleſt hope! eternal comfort ſprings in . 
Conſummate joy, and full felicity ö 
But chear'd by thee, by virtue and a friend, 
How ſweetly flow the hours we gaily ſpend! 
Tho mad ambition ſhou'd unhinge the world, 
And every ſign ſhou'd retrograde be whirl'd, 
Earth, ocean, fire and air together vie, 
All ſtruggle once again in anarchy, 
Virtue - wou'd unconcern'd the ſhock ſuſtain, 
Wou'd view the whole with countenance ſerene, 
Still with gen glory brightly ſhine, 
Around the Chaos - ſpread a light divine, 
Majeſtic move - amidſt the vaſt aby ſs, 
And dart the way to ſempiternal bliſs. 
Patron of truth, of flattery the dread, 
The richeſt fruit of him that's deeply read, | 
55 « Beyond 


() O quam contempta res eſt homo, nif ſupra humana 
ſurrexcrit ! 


orbe 
dem 
War 


1e, 


nd 
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Beyond the rage of time's devouring years, 


The ſhafts of ſcand al, and the damps of fears, 
d veet virtue! + all we want's compris'd in thee, 
And all - in this mom2ntqu3 point - agree; 
Health, joy, content, and happineſs are thine, 
And thy meridian beauties ne' er decline. 
What art thou ſay - but glory's heavaly ſhade ? 
The more diſtreſt, the brighter ever made; 
Thee nought dejects,ſthee noug ht can higher raiſe, 
Can magnify thy worth, or ſwell thy praiſe? 
Thy very tears - are tears of flowing joy, 
Thy hardeſt toils - ahe ſweeteſt cares employ ; 
Bleſt in thyſelf, *tis thine to make us bleſt, 
To raiſe our ſpirits - when the moſt depreſt. 
Illuttrious ornament of all that's great! 
Irvincive guardian of a finking ſtate! 
Tis from thy fountain - flows that ſocial love, 
Uniting all below, and all above. * 
(4) Cum in piſcinam lapis miſſus eſt, yidemus * 
inbes acuam difcedere, & fieri primum anguiſtiſſunum or- 


dem, deinde latiorem, ac deinde alios majores, donec 
yaneſcat impetus, & in J aniciem immotarum aquagum: 


* 


(.26) 
*Tis thine - to give that dignity to man, In 


Which makes him greater than the 3G» 17c5 can; Ahle 


Exalts him hence to glory's high abodes, 1 
And fixe; him in conſort t With the Gods, 00 
Whence, intermingl'd with his native ſtars, Fre 
With laughter he beholds the rage of wars, An 


The golden dut - the man of fortune ſays, on 
His digaity - to public ſhame - betrays, 
Princes inrages, fills Then with diſtrut, 


Finding but Few - to public glory juſt. 


O grandeur truly noble, all divine, 
Whoſe honors-y ith unblemifh'd virtue - ſhine! By 

O cou'd I ſtretch my wiazs to realms above, IT! 
Thence wou'd I learn the pureſt themes of love, IV. 


* 


Ex patiate ronnd the world's etherial dome, 


And ſing the bleſſings of a liie to cone, s ( 
| | qui 

That generous love - no earthy blemiſh ſtains, Ic. 
| Aqui 

No ſoothing favours, and no iriendſhip ſeigns, 5 


| 1 inc 
(ofvarnr, Tits Simile (raken from Seneca) being moſt For, 


braut oy apjiy'd by Mr Pope, I have therefore ſuppreſt it, it 


000 Quem uolla vis franga;, quem nec attolanc for. wica, 
nec de; rimaic. Talis a. nas virus ctt. 


(27) 


In all its paſſions - mixes true delight, 


\ RBBleTes mankind, and makes him all polite. 
Bean- of cele tial beams de Tudve ſhines! 

O dusk the radiance of the Jaming mine! 

From del ,- to all- eich ſocial joy extend! 

And bliſs, in every cup ot pleaſure - blend! 

O ſpread thro? a'l thit ſweet beneficence ! 

Which, in the be, of Princes, charms the ſenſe, 
Diſplays the beauties of the nobleſt mind, 
And ſhines with all the nobleſt grace refin'd. 

Llaſtrious Fredrick | moſt ſerenely mild, 

By lures - too ſapient e'er to be beguil'd, 


Tho? anxious for the fate of Albion's iſle, 


IV ouchafe - on thy devoted bard - to ſmile ! 


Whoſe 


(+) Virtus enim, quam affectamus, magnifica eſt ; non 

quia perſe vea.um et, maſo caruiſſe. ſed quia animun laxar, 

ins, Nac preparar al cogaicionem cæœleſtium, dignumque efficir, 
Jqui in contortium Pei veniar. Tunc conſummatum habet 

* plenumq e bonum ſorcts humanæ, cum, calcato omai malo, 
1 3 petit aum, & inter iorem naturæ ſinum venit, Tune juvat 


lacer lidera lp.a va.jantem, divitum pavimenta ridere, & 
moſt Itotam cum auro ſuo terram, 
reſt it, 


f. uita, 


Whoſe ſtrongeſt paſſion = is an honeſt aim, 5 
Virtue to cultivate, and vice reclaim, | 
To fix the pride of man in joys above, 


In concord, harmony, and ſocial love. 


; 
8 


End of the Fourth EY 7 STL E. 
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